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CHAPTER IV, 

«f Then straight they ieis'd their tomahawke, and fest (not vefjr 
They on their cruel business ail silently did go* [slow) 

Until they came to where the gentle stream £<i flow ; 
And then with blood did quickly mn the rirer Ohio." 

Trjb war party, accompanied by Koningnnarke, 
and the o^w chie^ the JnmjHng Sturgeon, dressed 
in the manner before described, proceeded wi4i 
great celerity on its march towards the Ohio. The 
savages never encnmber themselves with baggage, 
nad generally fight in a breech-cloth, leggins and 
moccasins. Although there is no punishment but 
that of disgrace among them, they act in concert 
on their war expeditions, and obey the orders of 
the chief warrior with cheerfulness and punctuality^ 
The officers lay the plan of attack, and conduct 
the operations until the battle commences, when 
every man fights for himseU^ as if the victory de- 
pended on him alone. The order to advance op* 
i:e treat is gc^nerally giv^ with a yell or a shout, 
W^h 19 rei»dily understood wi obej^eii* No 
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corporeal punishment was permitted or practised 
among these tribes, either in peace or war, except 
in retaliation for similar outrages ; and such was 
their abhprr^jntce of stripes, that they never even 
chastisfed their children. On one occasion, a chief 
b^t his .son, a. boy of about t^ years old, during 
the absence of its mother, who, on her return, was 
.so indignant at the outrage, that she took the boy 
with her, and departed, like another Hagar, to the 
wilderness. Her husband traced her to a distant 
tribe, and, being wiable to persuade her to retdtn, 
remamed with her, and never joined his friends 
afterward. The'tonly pumshment inflicted on 
children, is that of ducking, which accounts for a 
sayioguamicHig^thetn, that their pappooses are always 
better in winter than m summer, as they do not mind 
% ducking in warm weather. 

The .party proceeded with that silence and 
celerity, 90 alHucaoleristic of the red men iafth^ 
western hemisphere^ until they arrived within about 
Jialf a day's journey of the village inhabited by their 
^emies. Each man was then forbidden either to 
make a noise,' ^or iire a. gun, and they remained 
lying oa^heiground^iin the thick woods, until dark, 
when.4h^y commenced, their march, with even 
gi^eater <)aution<and Swiftness than before. Their 
obje^ was tat effect a ^soihplete surprise, by ap- 
.proachiog' the village without even alarming the 
4ogfl> thope watchfulignai^dians of the night. Abdut 
two hqurS'bcrfoi^day they. arrived at the little to^mi. 
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There was not a fire burning, and every soul in it 
seemed fast asleep. Not a sound was heard, ex- 
cept the owl and the wolf, the former screaming, 
the latter howling his dismal notes at a distance. 
AU at once, and just before the Muskrats and Mud 
Turtles had made their final dispositions for the 
onset, a deep-mouthed hound yelled forth the signal 
of alarm, which was answered by a hundred others 
in an instant 

At the sound of this well-known signal, the sleep- 
ing, warriors of the village started up, and, seizing 
their arms, rushed out, whUe the assailants as sud- 
denly came upon them. The village fironted close 
on the river's bank, which consisted of two steps, 
or terraces, rising one above the other, the upper- 
most receding fifteen or twenty paces in the rear 
of the other. These are generally denominated, 
at the present time, the first and second banks of 
the rivers of the west Below ran the Ohio, with 
a deep and somewhat rapid current 

An Indian battle is like one of Homer's, and 
consists, for the most part, in a series of personal 
contests. Each one singles out his adversary, and 
personal strength and prowess carry the day. 
Dire was the yelling and shouting which suc- 
ceeded the alarm in the village. The warriors of 
the Ohio, though taken by surprise, fought manfiiUy, 
and the various feats of arms performed that morn- 
ing, might throw into the shade the splendid acts 
of tilt and tourney. Among those who most dis- 
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tti^gtusbed tiienksel^es on (tins oodasidn, was the 
^jumping iStwgdon^'who, making a Tirtae of neces* 
iity, aod not daring to ran a^ray, fought r^t 
valiantly, from pure instinct, toiKive his life. 

He was singled out by a taH Indian, just about 
daylight, who, watching the moment when he had 
dischai^ed bis gun, and before he could load again, 
4iuiokIy. advanced' upon him with his lifted toma- 
hawk. The Sturgeon clubbed his musket^ and 
both slowly approadied, cautiously eyeing each 
othen At length the" tall chief let fly his toma- 
hawkv which his adversary watching, presented his 
buialo cap with such surprising judgment, that the 
.weapon was received upon one of the horns, and 
fell, innocuous to the ground, damg the Sturgeon 
no other damage than* that of setting his'head to 
ringing bob-majors* Taking advantage, however, 
of the temporary confusion created by this said 
xioging, the tall chief suddenly rushed upon the 
ci-devant high constable of Elsingburgh, before he 
could make a blow with his mosket, and a mortal 
contest of skill and strength took place. They fell, 
the tall Indian uppennost. - In this situation the 
Indian began to yell horribly, and to feel for his 
knife ; but» luckily for the Jumping Sturgeon, his 
adversary wore, by wayof ornament, that day, a 
woman's apron, which he had bought from a French 
trader,: and, intthe^hnrry of surprise, tied* on over 
kis^knifeb . Tbh» prevented hi^'gettinig it out as 
qUicUyrrasxfae ' otherwise itwoukl'hav^' done, and 
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eaabled Lob Doltere!, aUas the Jomping Sturgeon, 
to get one of hib thumbs into his mouth. This not 
only disaUed one of the Indian's hands, bat embar* 
rassed the operation of the other, by the pain it 
occasioned. At length the Indian got hold of the 
blade of his kfdfe, just below the haft, at the mo- 
ment the other found an opportunity to seize the 
handle, chewing the Indian's thumb all the while 
with great Tigour. As the Indian pulled the knife 
out of the scabbatd. Lob gave his thumb a terrible 
screw between his teeth, and, at the same moment, 
jerked the knife through his hand,cutting the fingers 
to the bone. This disconcerted the Indian, so that 
he relaxed his hold, and, by a sudden effort, the 
other threw him off and jumped on his feet, just as 
the Indian did the same* The vahant Sturgeon, 
however, continued to hold fest the Indian's thumb 
between his grinders with singular tenacity, and 
thus maintained a decided advantage over his an- 
tagonist, to whose ribs he was at length enabled to 
apply the knife he had wrested from him. The 
moment he felt the application, although it was 
anested by the said ribs, the Indian gave a yeU, 
and, with a violent start, drew part of his thumb 
from betwixt the high constable's grinders, a por* 
tion of it remainmg behind, and retreated with 
great preciftttation, leaving his adversary master 
of the field* 

-InthemeantiAie the battle raged with great finy 
in.. the villager aad along > the ^Tiwr^6 bank. The 
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shore, to seize the weapons which were lying tbeve^ 
consisting of the tomahawk and two guns, one of 
which, belonging to ibe Indian, had not been dis- 
charged. The Indian was the better swimmer of 
the two, and succeeded in gaining the shore firsts 
He ran to the loaded musket, and dmost at the 
«ame moment Koningsmarke seized the tomahawk. 
The Indian raised the gim^ lock a sure and deadly 
aim, and drew the tii^en The gon snapped, and 
before the savage warrior could cock her agam, 
the active youth sprung upon him, and buried the 
tomahawk in his burning brain. He uttered a hor- 
rible yell ; but even in the agomes of death, re- 
membermg the point of honour, which among the 
sons of the forest, consists in not leaving their dead 
bodies in the hands jci£iheix enemies, with a dying 
effort he plunged into the stream, where he was 
carried down the current, beyond the reach of his 
enemies. 

By this time, the resistance of the Indian viDa- 
gers had ceased. They had fought long enou^ 
to enable their wives and children to escape be- 
yond the riv^r, and having lost mimy of their best 
warriors, besides others that were wounded, the 
survivors took ap opportunity, at a well-known sigu 
nal, to' plunge into the stream, where, by dexter- 
ously diving at every discharge of their enemies^ 
and.other evolutions, they finally gained the oppo- 
site bank, and disappeared. The vietors then set 
fire to the village, after plunderii^ it; yellecl. 
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danced, feasted, and sung, during the rest of the day, 
and at night departed in triumph to their homes. 

But we ought not to omit mentioning, that, afler 
all, the success of ^e expedition of the Muskrats 
and Mud Turtles, was, in no small degree, owing 
to that great medicine, Lob Dotterel's w^. The 
wig had been* solemnly consigned to the custody 
of the principal priest, or conjurer, who clapped it 
on his head, and accompanied the party. When 
the battle commenced, the conjurer danced, sung« 
cut capers, and made such an intolerable noise, as 
to excite the particular attention of one of the hostile 
chiefs, who immediately advanced to silence hinu 
The conjurer retreated — ^the warrior followed — 
and, coming up with him, seized his queue, which, 
to his utter dismay, came off, leaving the pate of 
the conjurer pecfectly uninjured. The simple war. 
rior of the forest was dismayed at this strange 
wonder; and it was soon whispered about that 
the enemy were in possession of a great medicine, 
which preserved their heads at the expense of their 
hair. This discouraged the Ohio warriors, so that 
they did not fight with a good heart afterward. 
On such trifles do the fate of villages, cities, and 
empires turn ! 
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retirement on these matters, we gradually groped 
our way, at last, to the probable origin of this the- 
ory of the well dressed critic, which is, we believe, 
pretty generally received in all fashionable society. 
With a considerable portion of romance readers, 
every thing, not fashionable, is of course vulgar. 
A worthy Jarmer, or mechanic, in a clean white 
frock and thick-soled shoes, is vulgar, and therefore 
ought not to be introduced into a genteel novel. 
The picture of a village group dancing, is of ne- 
cessity vulgar, because they are not fashionably 
dressed, dance with most unseemly zeal, vigour, 
and activity, as if they actually enjoyed themselves, 
and above all are egregiously ignorant of the waltz, 
the gallopade, and* the mazourka. In short, with 
this class of readers and critics, every trait of na- 
ture, and every exhibition of character or manners, 
or dress, which doe« not come up to the standard of 
fashionable elegance, is necessarily low and valgar. 
Compared indeed with a masquerade, where all 
the mysteries of intrigue are practised, or a fash- 
ionable ball, where nakedness stares us in the face, 
the country hop may he perfectly hinocent and 
fuse ; biit still it must be low, vulgar, and indecent, 
as a matter of course, because the dancei^ are not 
fiishionable people, nor the dances, .decorations, 
and' music, ^uch as would be tolerated by a fash- 
kmaUe amateur. 

- If we ixace this vulgar error, for vulgar it seems 
to i!is, in the highest degree, we shall find it in 
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generaK flbwiag from a false opinimi wiyi^ respect 
to what really isdnstitutes^entiiity and refineme&f. 
In the general eistimation, these, as opposed to vulr 
garity, consist not in moral or intellectual superi^ -:« 
ority, but in mere outward dress, and certain ad% 
vantages of equipage, title, or wealth* With some^ 
gentility consists in eating with a silver fork, instead* 
of a knife ; with others, it consists in dining b]n 
candle, instead of daylight ; with others, in talking 
b^d French instead of bad English ; with others, in 
a constant and enthusiastic attendance on Ilaliaol 
operas, which they eannot understand^ in prefers 
ence to English plays, which they can ; ia shorty 
the most trifling, peculiarity, either natural or a&s 
fected, is sufficient to stamp a person as genteel im 
the estimatioa of the votaries c^ fiishion. Sueit 
opinions are gcfnerally^ if ,oot:slarays»tfaei offspring^ 
of ignorcmce and vulgarity combined ; and accardA 
ingly we shaU for the most part find, that those whft 

declaim agaiiadt bpfi)^Jbr.l2edng..vu]gaiv and. am 
most afraid of ti^ir contandnatioQ^ are, the vulgaif 
themselves, or. at least ibcme pretei^tdfsrs to xefine« 
ment who gcadu4^i^eniility by the gcale we hw^ 
just mentioned* . 

The ridicttloua impression which the vulgar c^ 
tine class we are sketcbiogi eotertw .with nespect 
to the iodissolublecoonexioDof outward splendoursft 
and^above all, rank uid tifle, with refinement aB4 
gp€Ml breeding, is perhaps stronger in this aouptry> 
tbaii.i« any othgn . ThaiiDagipatioii of tfa» yoAthfuL 
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Aiaeriean readerkeariy iniktedwidibigh-WTOii^t 
cMiiieaticais of the spieiidpinrs and the refinements 
^ roydl and noble phantiHits; andthe bo<dcs from 
triiicfa he receives his first impressions prepare him 
finr a fidse estimate both of himself and others. He 
becomes accustomed to graduate bis respect to 
fmwm by the standard of rank and tkle, without 
regard to anj other criterion. 

This early impression remains unimpaired by 
subsequent experience, because here we seldom 
kwe an opportunity of correcting it, by comparing 
tlie g<»geou8 {^antom of our nnagination with the 
seal . being we have been so l<Mig accustomed ta 
regard with such unqualified admiration at a dkh 
iMice. Hence it is that we are too much accus- 
timed to cottrider every thing said or done by the 
b^gfaer orders of soci^, such as kings, princes, 
and nobles, as perfecdy genteel, and aU that ema* 
sales firom the lower orders, as necessarily k>W and 
Ttt^ar. For tins reason too, it is abscritttely indis- 
f^isable that every heroine or hero of romanee, 
as weM afti all the principal actors, should be of a 
eertainrrank^ in ord^r %o escape the iaq>utatioii of 
vulgarity, than which nothing is more fiiital to an 
asothor and his book. Unfortunately (of us repub* 
Bean wrilenr, we have neither kings or nobflity to 
render our titerature genteel except among the 
Indkns, and such have been the di^vantages of 
this deficiency, that ma^y at wxt joosig men are 
actiitfy obliged to go abroad to acquo^ a Hide 
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oim dpmestie product of this sort, our less fortuDaie 
writers must be GOQtent to remain subject to tb^. 
imputation of vulgarity, unless some other stand- 
ard can be fotind by which to regulate our opinions^ 

That there is such a standard, and that it is th^ 
only true one, is, we think, quite incontrovertil^ 
If we cotne fairly to put the. matt;er to the test, it 
will be^fouiid after all, that the essence of vulgarity 
consists more or less in its approximation to what 
ia vicious. It is, in fact, much more, nearly ^lli^ 
to morals, than to manners* Whatever parta^esi 
of vice, or whatever leads the imagination by a nat> 
ural cdnnexion» towards impressions allied to i\, ia 
in a, similar degree low and vulgar, without any 
reference to rank, we^tbf or station. 

Thus when we read in the memoirs of the Mar't 
garine of Bareith, of a King of Prussia getting 
jdrunk, apd beatii^'hig wife and daug|iter,wfaate7eK 
may be the rank of the parti^s^ the scene is aft es^ 
sentially vulgar and iadecent, as if it were .liiid iq 
4he kitchen of a -country tavern* So al^o .when, 
as in Ik late popular work of a justly celebrated 
author, the reader is intipduoed tq a cour(,.aiM} 
presented with {Actures the n^st. immoral am) 
icorm^t; with^titled pimps an4;PfostitMte>duQhT 
esses ; with a pegrent seekipg to compass the poiy 
poses qf r^ve^,1by pi^ an ooly dt^ghter in 
the po^er of a ^y sl^pnatic seducer and vi;^p^uar]{ 
-*-iiot the rank.of the actors, the spl^ndouni of ^ 
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court, nor the fidie gMlter thrown UDund the whofet 
by the genius of the writer, cain leieue thopiclure 
from the imputation of sheer vulgarity. 

What is called die world of fitsUon, for the most 
part, presents Bttle variety. The dress, the man- 
ners, modes of speedi, and of existence, being all 
formed on the same model, exhibit so little variety 
of character, and so circumscribed a field for a 
writer, that he is obliged to resort to other sources 
for his materials, if he wishes to avoid the impo- 
tatiqn of dulness and uniformity. A fashionable 
lady, or a standard dandy, represents the whole 
species, and it is only among that class of human 
beings, who are free from the restraints of estab* 
lished manners and conventional modes of speech^ 
that we can find sufficient variety of humour and 
character to give zest to a work of fiction. 
^ It is for tins reason, and not fix«i any intrinmc 
' difficulty in delineating fashionable life, or any lean* 
ing towards vulgarity, that the best delineators of 
life and manners, those who have been most sue* 
cessfnl in establishing a wide spread and lasting 
reputation, have sought a large portion of their 
materials among the middle and lower dasses of 
mankind. It is there that all the varieties of hu- 
man character are seen, as it were, disfijayed 
without hypocrisy, and fi^e firom the restraints of 
an inexorable code of fashion, that while it makes 
actora of i^ cUiges them at the rame time to 
appear aB in the same diaracler. We do not 
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hesitale to ny, that the absurd squeamishnefls, so 
GonunoQ Qow-a-daysy which, while it shrinks from 
vulgarity, tolerates vice in the disguise of fashion, 
is in our opinion no evidence of delicacy or refine- 
ment in manners or in morals* The most corrupt 
state of society is that in which people are con- 
tent to "dwell in decencies forever,** where every 
breach of the decalogue may be atoned for by 
outward polish and outward decorum, and where 
people are afraid of nothing so much as the impu- 
tation of not being genteel. ^llK]gj¥iaj.dIsp add, 
^at the dullest a^ of literature is that in which / 
authors are more apprehensive <^ being called/ 
vulgar, than'oftjieihg convicted ordowmright stu- \ 'Z 
pidity. A fashionable book is very apt to be a« 
dull as a &shionable party, simply because neither 
of them have any apjHX>ximatioD to nature. 
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CHAPTER II. 

« Death! what is it T 
It may be, His — hum — 
It may be, *ti8 not too.** 

The Maskrat and Mud Tuitle warriors re- 
turned to their.homes, bringiiig with then) tb^ body 
of od6 of their chiefs, who bad. died of his wc|unds 
oia the second day of their journey; On coming 
within bearing of the village, they uttered the, death- 
bowl, as Was their custom, to signify that they had 
lost one of their number; This howl was pe;^ctly 
understood by the wivqs and mothers of the jtribes, 
who rushed forth, with dismal shrieks, to ipeet the 
train, ewoh one not knowing but that she had lost 
a son or a husband. The body of the chief was 
then placed on the shoulders of four of the most 
distinguished warriors, and carried in procession 
to the village, followed by the women and old men, 
the former tearing their hair and uttering shrieks, 
that echoed in the recesses of the forest The 
near relations of the deceased, however, followed 
in profound silence, without exhibiting any marks 
of affliction, it being considered unworthy of the 
fallen chief for his kindred to weep over his fate. 

They dressed the corpse, seated it on a mat, in 
the posture to which the warrior was most accus- 
tomed when alive, and, sitting in a circle around 



K0VIM6S1IARKB. 91 

bkOf pnmoanoed his ibneral eiddgjF, by i^kniag, 
one by one, his ex{^ts in battle, as well as Uiose 
of his ancestors. When these were finished, Ihey 
chanted a sort of funeral hymn, somediing to the 
lblk>Yving eSecU as nearly as it can be zendered 
from their native language : * 

Thou art liere, and yet thou art gone ! 

Thoti look'st 88 thou didst before ; 
TiMtt seetneat a nan, yet art none ; 

Thou art gone, to return no more. 

Thou art, yet hatft oeaaed to be ; 

Thy form and thy &ce appear ; 
Thou hast eyes, yet thou canst not see ; 

Thou hast ears, yet thou canst not hear. 

Was it thou that talk*d with us erewhile ? 

Was it thou that went With us to fight t 
Was it thou that shared battle and toil ? 

W«s.it dwu that wert wi^us laat ni|^? 

Ym ! thoo art here, and yet art «way ; 
We 4iee thee, and yet Ihoa art not ; 

. Thy life is like yeaterd^ — 

And nothing remains but what's nought. 

That something which mads thee aliTOi 
Where is it — ^what was it — ^where, where ? 

*Twaa a spirit^-tet still must sorHire 
JnikiB st^rs, Of the rity, or the air. 

To that spirit these honowe we pay*— 
Thait spirit yAaek still hem xm moom— 

That something which ne'er shall deeay, 
Thajt something which ne'er shall retum. 



The body of this vsd chief wai then oarried to 
a but pr^rsd for the fMspose, where it venifetiiied 



fSt KONINGSMARlUi. 

twenty rfour hour$(, during which tuofte the tribes 
were engaged in feasting aiid danoing* It was 
then carried to the grave, and buriedyUttinguprighft^ 
with the face to the rising snn. The frienih aad 
relativea threw the arms of the dead warrior into 
the grave, with pipes, tobacco, c(»m, and worne 
pieces of wampum. The grave was then closed, 
and the name of the deceased, from that time, never 
uttered by either his relatives or friends. 

During the absence of Koningsmarke on the war 
expedition, Christina and the Indian maid did little 
else but ponder upon the dangers to which he was 
exposed, and weep. They still continued to love 
each other, although the secret consciousness of 
rivalry, that gradually arose in the bosom of each, 
prompted them to seek in separate solitudes the 
indulgence of their feelings. At times, Aouetti, 
after an absence of several hours, during which 
she wandered in the woods, or along the bank of 
the river, would return and weep on the bosom of 
Christina. " I love y ou,** she would say — ^ I love 
you ; but I know that ypu will be the cause of 
my uiihappiness. Sometime or> other you will go 
home, and he will fdlow you. I shall then be left 
alone ; I shall lose my love, and there will be.none 
left even to pity me.'' Chii&ltina, safe in the con- 
sciousness of her love being amply returned, could 
afford to pity her rivsl ; and she did pity her, al- 
Ihdugh sheiOoaU not help feelihg a certain awk- 
%irard sensation^ that soniejtimes caused ^r to re* 
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turn the caresses (^ the Indian maid with a cold* 
ness that did not always escape her notice,. ** I tir^ 
you,'' would Aouetti exclaim, and retire to weep, 
and sing her melancholy songs. 

How long the mutual friendship o£ these two 
ixmocent girls would have .continued to withstand 
•the jealousies of love, it is impossible to tell, for 
now a more formidable rival announced herself, 
and diverted their mutual fears to one object. The 
Indian widow> who had "saved the life of Konings- 
marke by claiming him as her slave, b^ng smitten 
with the relation of his prowess in tKe late battfe, 
and his desperate encounter with the two Indians, 
made known to the chiefs and sages her intention 
of choosing him for a husband, in fhe room of the 
t)ne she had lost This proposal was received 
with approbation by all, and preparations were 
made accordingly to celebxate the wedding with 
great pomp. 

This news came like cold steel to the hearts of 
the two young, women, who could now fiilly sym- 
pathize witfi each other. " We shall now mourn 
together,*' exclaimed Aouetti ; " we shall both be 
wretched. Let us never part.'* Koningsmarhe, 
•however disinclined to this match, knew that if he 
discovered any unwillingness, the insult would be 
felt bv all the tribe, .and reSented with the most in- 
flexible severity. He thejirfore appeared highly 
sensible of the happiness send honour that awaited 
him, resolving, at the same time, to loi^e not a mo- 
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meat in concerto^ "with CSi^stiba ike means of 
immediate escape. Watching an opportomty^ 
while she w^^ taking a solitary walk, and when riie 
was out of the reach of observation, he met hat* 
shedding tears alone by the side of the stream. 

^ Qhristina^ why do you weep ?" exclaimed the 
youths Christina started, imd hastily wiped her 
eyes. 

^I have lost my home, my father, and all that I 
loved, or that loved me. They have forgotten me 
too, or they would| ere this, haveuKnight me until 
I w^s found. I shall never see them again. Is it 
any wonder that I weep ?* 

Koningsmarke sat down by her sid^, took hei 
hand, and kissed it *^ Tl^u hast yet One friend 
who win never desert thee« •! have been as the 
son of thy poor father; I will be as[ the brother of 
bis child; dearer and nearer tbian^ a bxistherf if 
thou wilt give me leave." ' ' ^ . 

^ Nearer and dea:t€yr thou canst not be*'^ replied 
the gentle maid, withdra\Ht^ tier hand. ^^The 
husband of another can be-ni9 hean^r to* me tfon a 
bK>ther. Thou wilt become a E&va^ in thy heart, 
and the parent of savages.** ' 

* Nay^ive me thy hand," he' replied ; ** I snear 
by the gratitude ToWe ihy parent, by the love 'I 
bear to {hee, by alT my'hopes faera^ and beyond the 
grav^, I wiM never Icfave diee, nor forsake 'lliee.'' 

^ But thou Wilt "wedMthano^ert and<^-and*V- 
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Diere she hid her face with her hands, and wept on 
his shoiddor. 

" Hear me, Christina," cried the ydiith. ** Were 
the stake and the fagot the alternative, as I have 
reason to believe they are, I would not wed any 
but thee. I sought you to tell you so — ^to cdscert 
means for our escape — to place all on one cast--- 
to live for thee» or to die with thee. Barest thou 
flee with me to-night, and risk the chance of being 
retaken and tortured at the stake ?" 

" I can dare all/' replied Christi/ia, **but only to 
see thee in the Qrms of another." 

Koningsmarke held tier to his breast ibr a mo- 
ment, with .a feeling of unutterable tenderness and 
gratitude, and then proceeded to ex{Jain his plan 
for escapii^. By occasionally questioning the 
savages, he had, vnthout ef:xciting their suspicions, 
gained sufficient information, as he supposed, to 
enable him^to shape his course, so as to strike the 
Delaware somewhere in the vicinity of Elsing* 
burgh and Coaquaaock. In pursuance of this plan, 
it was arranged, that, while the Indians were feast- 
ing and carousing, as they proposed to do that 
night, in honour of his approaching nuptials, they 
should, separately, as soon as the savages became 
intoxicated, as was their custom/ repair to the spot 
where they now sat, and from thence pursue the 
rdute that Koniqgsmarke supposed would fead 
them the nearest vmy home. 
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« Christina,^ said the youth, solemnly, « I t»nnot 
disguise from thee the toils thoii wilt be obliged to 
sustain, andithe imminent danger of our being over- 
taken, and tOTtured to death by slow degrees. To 
me all this is nothing — ^but for thee — O Grod ! — ^to 
see thy snow-white skin blackened in the fire— 
thy beauteous limbs the sport of barbarous cruelty 
—thy precious bloodr— thy life, dearer than all this 
earth — dearer than Heaven itself — ^wasting — ^wast- 
ing away, by drops — breath by breath ! Think ere 
thou shalt decide." 

'♦If/' said Christina, **the fatigue shodd bear 
hard upon me, I will call to my aid the hope that 
I shall meet my poor father ere long. . If we are 
overtaken, I will try not to despair ; and if we are 
placed togethep at the stake, I will endeavour to 
support the torture, by thy example, and God's 
help." 

" Let us part, then, at once," replied the youth ; 
**and Heaven prosper us this mght« Farewell. 
Should you chance to come hither before me, wait, 
and be not afraid.*^ 

He kissed her cheek, and they returnedj sepa- 
ipately and at different times, to the village, where, 
luckily, owing to the preparations for the feasts 
^hich occupied the attention of all, their absence 
had not been noticed 



KOKINOUUEKB. ST 



CHAPTER III. 

\ ■• 

1 

•* But. he got down on t'other side. 
And then they couldn't find him ; 
He ran fourteen miles in' fifteen daye, 

And never look*d behind him.** 

Mother Goo$if9 Mtdodiu, 

The night sat in with rout and revelryf with 
drinking, feasting, dancing, and shouts, that rent 
the solituden of the forest, and silenced the veiy 
bowlings of its hungry tenants* On these occasions 
it is usual to appoint persons to guard the arms of 
the warriors, and keep then^selves sober, lest, in the 
mad excesses of drunkenness, the barbarous bac* 
chanals should get possession of them, and maim or 
murder one another. Roningsmarke, at his pafw 
ticular request, was appointed to this station, and 
Lob Dotterel, much against the wishes of the 
youth, appointed his assistant The latter part of 
this arrangement embarrassed Koningsmarke not 
a little, since the company of the high constable 
of Elsingburgh rendered lus secret departure much 
more difficult, and he did not dare to associate him 
in his plan.of escape, for fear of being betrayed* 

As the night waned away, the scene of savage 
debauchery became. more disgusting and horrible, 
Some were howUpg an unintelligible jargon, some 
rolling upon the earth like drunken swhiq, and 
others veottiig their es^oited p«|S9ioQs in stnjggkii 



28 KONlMGSiUELMKB. 

* in which the madness of rage was contn^sted with 
the imbecility of beastly intoxication. By degrees, 
one after another, they sunk into a deep sleep, and 
all remained quiet. Now was the eventfal hour ; 
but the presence of Lob Dotterel, whom Konings- 
marke had vainly attempted to persuade to retire, 
and iQave him to watch alone, restrained his de- 
parture. At length his patience became exhausted, 
and, (tesiring that trusty officer to await his return 
a few moments, he seized ^ gun, a tomahawk, and 
a knife, having previously provided himself with 
ammunition, and hastily departed. / 

Approaching the appointed spdt, his heart beat 
with uncontrollable apprehension at not seeing 
Christina. He pronounced her name, and he saw 
Mr white figure glide from behind a tree. ^ I 
thought you would never come," said the trembling 
girl, as she panted in his arms. 

*' To hold thee thus," whispered Koningsmarke, 
** is a happiness I dould wish to last for ever ; but 
there is not a moment to be lost; let us away, and 
God be our guide." 

They struck into the forest, in the direction 
marked out by the Long Finne, and had proceeded 
about, half a mile, when they thought they heard 
footsteps behind them. 

" We are pursued," cried Christina — ^ We are 
lost." 

''HushTindiispered the youth — ^^^ perhaps it is 
09dy 9ome wild animal " 
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*' Heaven graiit it may be," said Christina ; '^the 
wolf or the bear would be more welcome than 
man." 

They stopped and listened in breathless anxiety. 
Some one was heard trampling slowly through the 
bushes, but whether man or beast could not be 
discerned, as the moon had just gone behind a 
cloud. Presently it emerged, and they could see 
the figure of a- man, at a little distance, wat6hing 
them. 

'' He must be quieted," cried Koningnnarke, 
and grasping his gun, advanced a few steps 
towards the figure. 

'* Oh don^t kill him," eried Christiiia ; ** perhaps 
it is some friend." 

" I will know soon," he replied. *♦ Whoever you 
«re, speak, or die." 

'' A friend," exclaimed the figure, in the well* 
known voice of honest Lob Dotterel. •* I watched 
you," said the high constable, coming up^ ^ for I 
observed you had something in hand. You would 
not trust me — but I will be true as steel. I mean 
to go with you, and share your fate, be it what it 
may." 

" Thou art right welcome, Lob," quoth the Long 

Finne — ^ bdt everv moment is a life to tine or all 

« 

of us. Let us on." 

Alternately assisting, supporting, and sometimes 
carrying Christina, they passed rapidly on their 
way, and, by the dawn of the morning, had pro- 
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oeeded several mUes, widiout meeting with any 
interruption, except what nature presented. Chris- 
tina complained of fatigue, and it was agreed to 
rest a little while, as they supposed the savages 
would sleep late that morning, from the efifects of 
the night's debauchery. They accordingly sat 
down, and partook of some dried venison, with 
which Koningsmarke had sup^died himself. In a 
few minutes they heard the report of a gun, and, 
an instant after, a wounded deer bounded past 
them, and fell dead within a few yards of where 
they sat. Koningsmarke and the high constable 
started on their feet at once, and stood ready for 
what might follow. A few moments elapsed in 
this state of suspense, when they observed two 
Indians, armed with guns, approaching among the 
trees. Quick as lightning, on observing the two 
white men, they darted each behind a separate 
tree, and, in almost as httle time, the others did 
the like, Koningsmarke snatching Christina, and 
placing her behind him, under cover of the tree. 

Each party now remained, with their guns 
cocked, watching till the exposure of some part of 
the body of an adversary should give them an 
opportunity of firing with effect. It has been 
observed as a characteristic of the Indians, that 
they never willingly come to a personal contest 
with a white man, or engage, in fact, in any way, 
if they can avoid it, till some advantage presents 
itself. In this state of awful suspense, Konings* 
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marke seissed an opportunity to motion to the high 
ciHistable to follow hisr exam^ple. He then took off 
his' hat, and waved it, as sportsmen do when they 
wish to deeoy a duck, alternately holding it out 
from behind the tree, and snatching it back again. 
His example was promptly followed by Lob, with 
his buffido cap. In the deqs^ obscurity of mcnming, 
in a deep forest, the two Indie^ns were deceived 
by this stratagem, and, believing it to be their an- 
tagonists thus peeping from behind their covert, 
fired at the same instaqt Both hat and cap fell 
to the ground, and the two Indians rushed out, to 
use the tomahawk and scalping knife oa their &]len 
foes. As they came on heedlessly, the two white 
men took a deliberate aim, one at eafih, and fired. 
The foremost fell dead; the other bounded into the 
woods, uttering the howl of pain and bafiled rage, 
and disappeared: 

Instantly loading their guns, they proceeded on 
their journey, widi the increased apprehension, 
arising from the possibility that the wounded savage 
might reach the village, and alarm the warriors 
into immediate pursuit In passing by the dead 
body of the savage, Christina, influenced and im- 
pelled by that fascination which horror exercises 
over the human mind, involuntarily turned to look 
at it, and recognised the features of Aouetti's 
brother, who she now recollected had beea out 
several days on a hunting expedition. "Poor 
Aouetti !" ^e mentally exclaimed, ^ I was b<»ii to 
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CHAPTER IV. 

t 

** Theye tyed hymme toe ye fatale tree, 
rAnd lyghted uppe ye pyls, 
And daunc'd and simge ryghte merriUe, 
But he could'ent rayse b sniyle.**' 

On arriving at the viUage, the processioa wa9 
met, according to custom^ by a crowd of women 
and children, who, amidst yells and almekS) de* 
nounced the most bitter imprecations upon the 
wretched fugitives, and were ¥rith difficulty pre- 
vented from putting them to instant death. Among 
the most violent of these, were the widow whom 
Koningsmarke was to have married, and the mother 
of Aouetti; the one maddened with jealous rage, 
the other, by the wild, unlrestrained feelings of a 
savage mother, who had lost her only son. The 
Indian maid did not appear ; whether detained by 
her own feelings, or from some other cause, we 
cannot tell. 

The savages, however wild, and free from the 
ordinary restraints of civilized society, had yet 
some forms of justice. A council of the c^hiefs 
and old men was convened immediately, and the 
case of the three captives taken into consideration. 
After a grave debate, it was unanimously decided, 
that Koningsmarke and Lob Dotterel, having both 
been solenmly adopted itito die tribe, and received 
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as brothers — Shaving deserted them, and, in so do- 
ing, taken the life of one of their bravest cUefs, 
should perish by the torture that very day. With 
respect to the poor white maid, there was at first 
some doubts as to the degree of her participation 
in the guilt of her companions. While balancing 
QD hdr fate, Aouetti rushed into the council room, 
with dii^hevelled hair, and frantic gestures. She 
threw herself, one by one, at the feet of the old 
men, embraced their knees, and claimed of them 
the pardon of her adopted sister. *^She is inno- 
cent," cried the gefftle maid ; '* she only sought to 
join her father; Which of you would blame your 
daughter if she tried to escape from the white men, 
and come to you? Thave lost my only brother, 
and I am about to lose — but spare me my sister, 
that I may have some one to love.** 

The tears and supphcations of the Indian maid 
fell upon the hard hearts of the old nien, and with 
some (fifliculty,they consented that Christina should 
be given in charge to her adopted sister. ^ The 
moment Aouetd heard theii'deciaon, she ran, with 
the l^tness of a deer, to the hut where die three 
captives were confined, and, making her way id, 
threw herself into the arms of her poor Mimi. 

"Thou art safe — ^thou art spared, my sister,** 
she exclaimed. "And our. friends?** — ^panted 
Christiaa, in ahnost unintelligible accents. 

The Indian maid, as if sirack with a sudden 
pang of recollection, slowly turned, looked at Kon- 
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ingsinarke, and then hid her face in the bosom of 
Christina. So expressive was her look and action, 
that each of the wretched prisoners understood 
what she could not speak. 

"'Tis well,** said Koningsmarke ; "a life Of 
wandering, wretchedness and poverty, in the old 
world, is now to be brought to a miserable end in 
the ne\^. For myself-^but you. Oh I you, my poor 
Christina, what will become of you ? Thy pure 
and innoceiit life is redeemed ; hut who shall re* 
deem thy body from this woful captivity ? '* 

** Death," said Christina. « Dost thou think I 
can know of thy tortures — of Ae furies tearing 
thy flesh— of the flaming brands being thrust into 
thy body— ^the coals — Oh God ! — ^the live coals 
being sprinkled on thy bare head, till madness, in- 
isensibility, and death relieve thee— dost thou think 
I can bear all this, and live ? No, no — I sdiall die, 
if not with thee, but a little while after thee." 

'< But live, I beseech tiiee, Christina," said Kon- 
ingsmarke, " for the sake of thy fittber, who" — 

'* My father ! I shaB never see him more. Per- 
haps ere this his gray hairs have been brought in 
sorrow to the grave. Perhaps — but it matters 
little to him or me. When yoif are gone, who 
shall guide me homeward ? who risk his life to re- 
store me to a parent, even if he lives ? No, no — 
I shall never see him more? I have nothing to 
live for, since you are lost to me." ' 

^ My hours are numbered," repliecl KoniQgs* 
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tnarke, as he heard a distant shout— ^< Come hither, 
Christina — nearer— yet nearer. My arms are pin- 
ioned," continued he, with a melancholy smile-^ 
^you need. not fear me/' She approached, and 
leaAed her head on his shoulder. , 

" God Hess thee, my dear one, for never blessing 
fell upon a more innocent head than thine. In this 
last houTrtell me one thing. Had we returned to 
Slsingburgh in safety together, wouldst thou hare 
joined thy fate with mineinthe presence of Heaven? 
wouldst thou 'have tried to forget the long-past 
time, and lived only in the future V* 

" In the presence of Heaven, I would,** replied 
Christina — ^^I would, had the shade, of my mother 
haunted our bridal bed. My love and my grati* 
tude i^ojold have conquered my remembrance of 
the errors of thy youth.** 

'' Then seal it with a last kiss ; and now^ come 
what will, by the blessing of God, I stand prepared 
for whatsoever may happen. A little while, and 
we shall meet ^^gainr^-or I have been dreimiSi^ all 
my life.*' 

^ Apuetti," continued be, to tlie Indian maid, who 
had stood in a distant corner, with her face from 
them, weepings— ^ Aouetti, come hither.^ 

^She approached. ** Take your sister^s hand, 
and promise to be kind-t(xh^ when I am gone.** ' 

The Indian maid shook her head. ^ What I wiU 
you not promise me this, Aouetti ?** 

*' She must be .kind to me," replied the lodiaa 
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Hiaid, ^{ot I shall be more wretched than MimL 
JShe will remember tfay love, but I. shall only re- 
member thy death." 

" But you will promise to be kind to her ?** re- 
peated Koningsmarke/ 

"Yes, yes, if I can remember anyone but thee 
•nd myself" said Aouetti. 

At. that mcHnent the door flew open with vio- 
lence, and a crowd rushed in. They seized Kon- 
iogsmarke and the poor high constable, who, ever 
nnce his recapture, had been in a sort of stupor, 
and hurried, them towards the river side, where, 
on a little level greensward, were placed two 
stakes, around which, at a distance of three or four 
paces, were placed piles of wood. In their piro* 
gresstothe funeral pyres, Koningsm'arke and Lob 
Dotterel were harassed and beaten with sticks 
by the women and boys, who vented their rage 
in every possible variety of injury and insult. 
Among the», the widow, whose afibctions had 
been treated with such contemptuous ingratitude, 
was the most conspicuous. With dishevelled hair, 
and feroeaoias gestures^ she ibOowed bkn step by 
iNtep, tai^mtiiig him with the beauties of his white 
Woman, alarming his fears by threats of terrible 
Ves^ai^eeon pcor Christina, and triumphing in the 
projipect of his approaching tortures. 

^liQok r eried the virago ; ^ yonder is the stake 
and the pile ; I shall hear, thee groa»— I shall see 
tt)0 bat brands^ the live coals seoreh Ihee*— I shall 



see the knife and the tonuiliawk enter thy flesh — 
1 shall flee thy limbs tremUe like a woiAa&-«^nd I 
shall lai:^hy when the drops of agcmy Ts6\k down thy 

forehead.** 

Arrived at the stake, they {M'oceeded. to atrip the 
two victims, with the exception of their waists, and 
to paint them black with charooal and grease. 
They i^rere then fastened to the 8tak»» and, aH 
being ready, the horrible ceremony was about to 
begin^ when Aouetti came mhning franticly to tba 
spot Christina had sunk intaa temporary in8raii*< 
aibility, when the crowd carried dBTKoningsmarke, 
and, on coming to herself, besought Aouetti to make 
one last effi>rt. to reprieve the unfortunate youth. 
. '' It is too late now,^' said the Indian maid-^**^ 'tis 
too late ; they will spurn me ; they wiU beat me 
away. They are mad with rage and cruelty ." 

'' Then I wiU go," hastily exclaimed Christina, 
starting up at the same time. ^ Perbape they wfll 
pity my sorrows/' 

"Pity!" said Aouetti, despondingly— "Pity! 
they know it not If you see^ to stdp them, they 
will tear you to pieces/' 

** No matter-HQo matter— my heart is torn to 
pieces already. Let them tear my flesh* I oars 
not. Come, come-T-'t will be too kte." 

"'Tis too late aheady — the smoke begins ta 
rise — nothing osm save him now." 

^ £Mt^ we can die toou Ini^t qs go>-f4et usgo, or 

I shall xm <aa4" 
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** He kiUed my brodier, and he loves not me * 
said Aouetti; "yet I -will make one more effi>rt, 
even though they do spurn me. Stay here, my 
sister, and I will soon return." Christina had 
agaiii sud^ into a temporary insensibility, which 
prevented her following. 

'''As the Indian maid approached, she called upon 
them to iftay a moment, ere they hghted the piles. 
The noise was hashed, by the command of some 
of the sages who were presiding at this solemn 
ceremony, for so it was reokoc^ by the Indians.. 
Aouetti then urged every motive she could think of, 
to induce them to spare the two victims. She stated 
the rewards that would be given^ if they carried 
them to the .B^ Hats at Coaquanock, and the ter- 
rible vengeance the whit6 men would take, when 
they heard of the sacrifice of their brothers. 

'* If you spare them," said she, ** their friends 
will ransom them with great kegd of spirits, with 
tobacco, pipes, powder, diot, and every thing you 
want If you put them- to death, the -white men 
will find you out one day or other, and then wo to 
the red men of the forest — wo to their wives and 
their chiIdren«-^to diemselves and their posterity. 
Every drop of Uood you shed this day, I prophesy^ 
ivill be repaid* with rivers of blood. Spare these 
white men^ and let the tall youth be unto me the 
broither I have lost" 

< '* Thou : meanest a^ husband," exclaimed the In« 
dian widow, who had listened with horrible impa« 



tktauoe to Aowtti's 8rguiDeBt& ^JThou wouldst 
take to thy arms the white man whose hands are 
red with the blood of thine only brother I Shame 
of thy sax, and shame of die Indian namel I 
know thee and thy wishes ; I have watched thy 
tears and thy sigfaa, thy lonely rambles, thy -words, 
iiay, thy very looks. I demand that the shade of 
my oiuidered bmdrattd, of this wretched girFs 
murdered brother, of aU those, who have fellen 
victims to the cursed arts and bloody policy of the 
wl^e tneo^ be appeased, by die sftenfiee of these 
deserters fitWK thesr. adopted trihe^ Else, may the 
wrath of the Cbreat Spirit ecHofound your tr^ and 
}m maledictioii. sweep youiirom the earth^*^ 

These words ^eise answered by a shout of ap-^ 
probation from the crowd, and followed by the 
acquiesoenoe (rf the^okl men {resent, who again 
decided that die- cereioiony sdiould proceed* It 
was now one of those bright, cknT). still afteraooiaa, 
which are oommion in the month of September* 
There was not a breath of asr to ciorl the river, ov 
Wiye the, leaves of die forest, near a dood to be 
seen in tbci sky« At this moment, when they were 
aboqi. t(» set fare to the funeral pile, a sudden burst 
of thwder, loud and sharp, arrested thmi. The 
^yesrof all were tinrned uf)wards»mth a4»asatiioii 
ef awe and aurp^ae. Fi»m the> most enhghtened 
I^ubsephefi do!wn to the most ignorant savage; 
from man, to the birds of the air, the beiasts of the 
ield, it would seem there is somethii^ in the gre«t 
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Qj^rations of mtuie, Bodi as tempests, earthquakes, 

and thunder s^:>nn8, that excites the appreheusipusy 

or at least the awe, of both reason and instinct. 

It is not alone a fear of the effects o( these terrible 

demCMQStrations c^ irresistibie power, that causes 

f this cowering or elevation of thet faculties ; it is, 

■ that by a direct operation, the mind is led to a con- 

templsUton of an infinite Being, by witnessing the 

/ display of infinite poweir. 

There w§s JifitJLxlaud.jto be seen in the sky, 
and this circumatanoQ oocnaionftd.the tthmderclapto 
have the appearance c^somethii^ altogether super* 
natqr$d* The fiends who carried the lighted brands 
to fire the funeral piles, involunlarily paused, and 
the Indian maid, taking advantage of ^ moment, 
cried out: ^ 

^^Harik I the Gxeat Spirit beats testimony against 
this deed. You heard his vtMCie iff Ite'ait. It came 
not firom the clouds, for th^re is not a cloud in the 
skies. It is the grei^ Master of life ^t cries out 
firom above against his people that have offended 
him. In his name I command you to stop— in his 
name I command you to spare these white men T 
The figure of the little Indian maid appeared to 
dilate with the dignity of inspiration. Her eyes 
were turned in eager gaze towards thelieaVStis, 
and she seemed as if she actually saw the visible 
form of the. Being, whose judgment she had invoked. 
The firantic rage of the women and boys yielded 
to the iiifluence of a superstitious avre. The eldeia 
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ccmsulted together for a lootnent, and then decided 
thaL.th& ceremony gh oul d b e Bu e p e n d e d till they 
could offer X a sacrifice, and ascertain the will of 
the Great Spirit.. The crowd then dispersed, dis- 
appointed, yet not daring to complain ; and K<»)- 
ingsmarke, with his .companion, were again re- 
manded to the place whence they came, after being 
washed, and permission given to .dress themselves. 
Here they were left, guarded without by sentinels, 
to await Uie result of the appeal to the Giteat Spirit. 
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wind, in search of riches and fbod. TiilB deer will 
disappear from your forests ; the fishes will be ishiit 
out f]>oin yo^r streams, bytfaese people, "wdio buiki 
dams like thb bearers ; and you Will starve on your 
himtkig groundb. You cannot avoid your destiny, 
but you may delay it, by destroying those tvhosc 
<ihildren, if they live, will destroy yours. Go and 
tell my people, that for every drop of the white 
man's blood they shall spare, their cfaikhreii and 
their children's childi^en will pay a thousand fold/ ^ 
This crnel message, the ftibricatton of the priest, 
decided the iate of Komngsmarke and ike luckless 
high constable of Blsinglmigh. It is imposrible for 
us to tell what were the motives of Mac^ate 
Ockola,in thus utging the deathcf the two captives. 
But it may be observed here, that the early sys- 
tems of religion, in all nations and countries with 
which we have any acquaintance, are more or less 
tinged with blood. Everywhere the priesis have 
demanded Victims to propitiate their bloody dei- 
ties, and evetywlKxis the altars have been foneral 
pyres. ) The Mexican priests demancied human 
sacrifipes ; in other places, the blood of animals 
sufficed ; and even aihong the Braxnias, whose 
religion forbids the-shedding of the Mood of brutes, 
human victims are encouraged by the priests, to 
expose themselves to every species of torture at 
die feast df the Juggernaut, and to <^r up their 
Uvea cm the ahars of a cruel deception. JSupersti- 
tion and fimatieism, in truthi d^^t in blood ; anT 



in all age& and nations their steps may^ h^ traced 
^y that ififsdUbie fnark. It ^fes reserred for tfie 
mitd ana- mercimi iystsm of i^ligion ander which 
we live, to banish all atonements of blood, all sacri- 
fices of antmak ; to make the oflkiingsof the heart 
a sobstitnte for &e> torture of victiins ; and, had 
not the love of wealth,. Ae hist of power, and the 
pride of opinion, marred the beautiful system, so 
as to wrest its precepts to the purposes of avarice 
imd ambitioii^ it had c€»ne down to us, even to this 
day,witfaoat itssnow-white surplice beingsprinkled 
with the blood of a 4sin^le victiin. But here, alas t 
as in all preoedbag systems of fiiith, the avarice, 
the- an^Jxtiom the bigotry, and ^ pride of opinion, 
which seem the besetting sins of man, have exer- 
cised their pernicious influence, and, fir^t and last, 
caused tfa» shedding of nlore blood than has ever 
smoked upon all the Pagan altars oi ike world. 
Thcs hasthe purest, the most mild, and the most 
peorfect system of humanity ever propounded to 
mankind, been impiously made the pretext for every 
sp&cies of cruelty and bloodshed ; and, what is per- 
haps stin more to be lamented, its divine precept of 
love to aU onr f<^w creatures, converted into a 
warrant, ihot'to say a duty, to bate all those who 
do not think and bslieve eauustly like oioselves. 

But to retflcm from this difresisipn, which we 
hope the reader will pardon. K<»)ingsmarke and 
his companioBS'ia.'afilistuHl remained ignonint of 
tktt (fcciri<m wtt; haJire joit Jwcowied, We will not 
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88^7 happfly ignorant>< since, periiaps, actual cer* 
tainty -would have fafeen preferable to the doubts 
which harassed their minds. When Christina 
awoke from her long sleep» with mind and body 
both invigorated, it was some moments before 
she came to a full consciousness of her situation. 
" Where am I ?" exclaimed she. " In the arms of 
thy sister/' whispered the Indian maid. 

Christina looked around the hut. By the dim 
light of an almost extii^uidied fire, she observed 
two figures in a sitting posture, leaning against the 
wall '' Who is that ?" whispered she to Aouetti. 

^ It is Ae,^ replied the Indian maid, 

'* They have spared him then,'' shrieked poor 
Christina; ''my sister has prevailed, and he is 
safer 

''Safe till to-morrow/' replied the other. 

"No longer?" 

" No longer. To-morrow I know not what may 
become of him. Our priest is to decide, and he 
never leans to mercy." • , 

Koningsmarke, observing that Christina was 
awake, called out to her — 

" Christina ! wilt thou not come near me ?" 

"Come thou to me,'' replied she, preserving, 
even in this trying moment, that sentiment of deli* 
cate prdpriety which never forsakes a virtuous 
female* 

" I eanndt-^I am festened to dus spot" 

Christina approached, and 1^ ike light of the 
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facQf perceived he was bound to one of the posts 
that supported the simple edifice. 

''He asks not for me/' thought Aouetti, and 
wept in secret. 

In this, which each seemed to have a presents 
ment was the last hour they should spend together, 
for the signs of day now began to appear, Kaoh 
ingsmarke and Christina preserved towards each 
other a deep solemnity of deportment, from which 
all the little outward endearments of love were, 
banished. 

''I have accmviction," saidK(xiingsma]ice, ^tbat 
thou wilt yet live to be received to the arms of thy 
father.'* 

'* To the arms of my Heavenly FsLtfaer," returned 
Christina, ^ for none other shall I ever behold. If 
the sun sees thee die this mom at its rising, it will 
set at night on my breathless body." 

'' Nay," returned Koningsmarke, ^ say not 80» 
my best love. Thou hast motives to live^ and duties 
to perform, when I am gone. > Thou hast known 
me but a little while ; thy &ther thou hast known 
from the first breath of that life which he gave thee. 
Return the blessing, and hve for him." 

-^ I shall never see him more," cried Christina. 

'' When I am gone," continued the other, '^and 
when you see your father, tell him that I remem- 
bered his kindness, even when the flaming brand 
was pointed at my naked throat, and the coals of 
fire were about, being poured on my uncovered 
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iMiad. Tell litin that I protected you while I cootd 
—that I exposed my life to preserve yours — and 
that I perished in a last eiSfort to restore you to his 
arms. Should he ever know what thou knowest, 
he will forgive me, as thou hast, for the sake of 
what I have done and trkd to do for thee. Wilt 
thou bear him this message from me, Ouis^ 
lina?" 

Christina could not answer^ for her emotions 
tlmost stopped her breath. Her eyes were dry, 
but her heart wept tears of blood. For awhile 
$hd remained insensible in his arms. At that mo- 
ment the door of the hut was opened, it being now 
broad daylight, and Koningsmarke, with his unfor< 
tiinate companion, whose stupor became every 
hour more profound, were untied from the post, and 
conducted out of the hut. . The youth motioned to 
Aouetti, and, pressing the inanimate form of Chriflh 
tina to his heart, as for the last time, imprinted a 
kids ttpon her cold forehead, and gently gave her 
to the atnu of the Indian maid. 
; **Be good to thy sister,'* whispered he. 

♦* I will — ^but say good-^by to poor Aouetti.'' 

" Good-by-*^«iid may thy Maker and mine bless 
tkee»"^ replied Komngsmarke, and hastily left the 
|)biie without looking back. 

The same pr^fni-ations we described on the pre^ 
eeding day were renewed, and the two captives 
fastened to the stake. The brands were again 
Ii|glito4 the knife and the toiKMiia\v4L lifted to begin 



their work, aod the revengefbl barbarians standing 
on tiptoe to enter on the bloody business. B^t 
again Providence interposed. All at opoe the 
hands of the brand-bearers were arrested, and the 
eyes oi every one turoed in a direction towards 
the river, along whose banks appeared a train of 
white men, ,bearing a white flag^ the universal em^ 
bkpcLof .peaca4uid-g^od^wiUt - As4heyeftme nearer, 
the stiff and stately form of Shadrach Moneypenay, 
followed by eight or ten others, dressed in broftdi* 
bnnuned hats, with their arms folded upon their 
bosoms, were distinguished, walking with 9I0W and 
steady pace towards the spot occupied by the oU 
flften erf* the tribes. They were accompanied by 
others, bearing a variety of articles of Indian trad^ 
They came in peace, and they were received in 
peace l>y the sons of the shade. The policy of \ 
William P enn with regard to the Indians, can never { 
be sufficiently praised or admired. From his fost j 
arrival at Coaquanock, to the period of his finar 
departure, he preserved peace veith the ancient 
proprietors of the soil and the game, by the simple 
expedient of dealing with them as if they were 
his equals. He bought their lands at a price equiv^ 
alent to the advantages they yielded to the original 
occupants ; restrained his people from all encroacb* 
ments upon those the Indians thought proper to 
retain ; and so invidably kept sacred the stitpulan 
tioos of his first pur0hase, that it baa been 
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with equal truth and bitterness, that <* it was the 
only treaty not ratified by oaths^ and the only one 
that was never violated.'* 

By these means, and by the peaceful deport- 
ment of his people on all occasions, William Penn 
acqui r e d and retained the confidence and good- 
will of the Indians, in a degree of which there are 
few examples. Indeed, we may safely say, that 
none, without resorting to the agency of supersti- 
tion or force, ever attained so great an influence 
over the violent, capricious, and intractable tempers 
of the savages of North America ; a singular race. 
With whom all attempts at civilization only seem 
to destroy their good qualities, and convert Ihem 
from barbarians into^ beasts. 

The Big Hats, as the Indians called them, were 
hot unknown to some of the old men of the tribes, 
who bad treated and traded with them, at Coaqua- 
nock, and who now received Shadrach and his 
Buite as old acqujeiintances. By means of an in- 
terpreter, they entered on business forthwith. 

^ Thou comest as a firiend," said Ollentangi. 

" Ye^, verily,*' quoth Shadrach ; " I come firom 
William Penn, who is the fiiend of all mankind, 
of all countries and colours. He hath heard thou 
hast two White men, and a maiden vrith them, taken 
at the burning of Etaingburgh. Verily, that was 
a bad act, sachems. What had they done unto 
fliee, that thou shouldst set fire to their houses^ and 
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carry their women and children into' captivity f 
had they not buried the hatchet and smoked the 
calumet with thy tribe ?" 

" True/' replied OUentangi, " but they had killed 
our game> and shut out the fish from our rivers, by 
building dams like the beavers ; therefore we made 
war upon them." 

" Yea, verily," quoth Shadrach, who, by the 
way, loved a ' controversy in a peaceable way, 
almost as well as William P^nn himself---^ Yea« 
verily, but the wUd beasts of the forest belong to 
any body ; they are given to all that can catch 
them. Neither are the fish thine, since they swim 
through ail parts of the great seas, and wherever 
they will. Until thou shalt catch them they are 
not thine.*' 

" True," replied OUentangi, with infinite gravity, 
^ but if the white man prevents the fish from com-> 
ihg to us, how can we catch thein ? We shall 
starve in the meanwhile." 

"Verily," quoth Shadrach, "lam fiiin to con- 
fess the truth of thy words. There is no argument 
so strong as necessity. But still thou shouldst not 
have made war against them for this. Thou 
shouldst have gone to law, and, peradventure, 
obliged them in a peaceable manner to break down 
the obstructions that did prevent the fish from 
passing upwards." 

" True, uncle," rejoined OUentangi — ^ we have 
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heard sometking of that same law. It iaa contest 
of talking, and he diat talks the longest, wins the 
cause. Now you white men can out-talk us, and 
we can beat you in %hting. Should we not be 
great fools to choose the former mode of deciding 
our differences ? ** 

" Yea, I must needs confess of a truth there is 
some little shadow, as it were, a small modicum 
of a glimmer of carnal reas<Hi in what thou sayest. 
But verily I must not pretermit the business otmy 
mission, for the two captives are kept all this while 
in a parlous condition. Art thou ready to hear 
me in the spirit of peace ? " 

" Say on — ^in the spirit of peace,** repUed Ollen- 
tangi. 

" In the spirit of peace, then," quoth Shadrach, 
raising himself on tiptoe, and cocking his beaver, 
^ in the spirit of peace I come froia the.good Wil- 
Ham Penn,)who.is thy friend in the gospel, (and, 
verily, coilsidering thy pagan state, out of the gos- 
pel likewise,) to say unto thee thus wise : Listen — 
I speak Ms word^y and not mine own. 

'* William Penn hath learned, by means of the 
(I may say) providential agency of a certain pro- 
fane tie-wig, (which, judging from the bald pate 
of yon captive, must have appertained tmto him,) 
that the pec^e, (meaning thee,) calling themselves 
(as I may say, idly and profanely,) the M uskrats 
and Mud Turtles, are in possession of certain two 
white men, (who, I am inclined to believe, must be 
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those tied to the atake yonder,) together with a 
young maiden, daughter to him who calleth himself 
the Heer Piper, (who I must aver to be somewhat 
of an uncourteous little man,) all three carried 
away captiv^ from the village of Elsingburgh. 
Now thus saith William Penn : inasmuch as thou 
lovest good watch-coats, he hath sent thee half a 
score of these ; and. inasmuch as thou lovest glass 
beads, and other pernicious vanities of the flesh, 
(to say nothing of the devil,) he hath sent thee ten 
strings of these, wherewith to pamper the pride 
of thy ears and noses ; and inasmuch as thou lovest 
tobacco, he hath sent thee a score of tin tobacco- 
boxes, filled with that egregioiB puffardo, called 
tobacco, (which by the way, I shodd hold in sin- 
gular abomination, were it. not that it was hated 
by James, called the First, that enemy to the saints.) 
For all which good things, William Penn, as afore- 
said, asketh nothing but the freedom of the three 
aforesaid captives, that they may be delivered to 
their friends." 

" Brother," quoth an old Indian, '• brother, thou 
hast forgotten one part of William Penn's message." 

" Yea, verily !" replied Shadrach, ** what is that ?" 

'* It runneth thus," replied the Indian : ''And in- 
asmuch as thou lovest fire, WilHamPenn hath sent 
thee two kegs of water, wherewith to get right 
merry, and drink his health." 

" Of a certainty, Muskrat," said Shadrach, " the 
ti:uth is not in thee, for my message hath nothing 
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of EUch import appertaining to its contents. Wil- 
liam Penn dealeth not in rum, brandy, or any other 
liquid abominations ; neither is he moved by any 
kind of spirit but that of righteousness. But do 
ye straightway consult together what answer I 
am to bear with me to Coaquanock/' 

While the old men were consulting, Shadrach, 

like a redoubtable plenipotentiary, caused the 

watch-coats, the glass beads, and the tobacco-boxes, 

to be ostentatiously displayed before^ the longing 

eyes of the savages. The m(Mre they looked,vthe 

more they waxed willing to surrender the captives, 

until at length CMlentangi announced to Shadrach, 

that they had no objection to make the exchange, 

provided the widow, who, as affianced to Konings* 

marke, ought to have a voice in his disposal, gave 

her consent But that notable virago, on being 

applied to, ilady refused to sanction the treaty, and 

loudly demanded the sacrifice of her ungrateful 

slave, who had scorned her love, and forsaken her 

for a whey-faced girl. Hereupon, Shadrach Mon- 

eypenny drew from his pouch a beautiful string of 

sky-blue glass beads, which he courteously and 

gallantly tied about the neck of the inexorable 

widow. He then produced a small looking-glass, 

which he held up before her, that she might see 

herself thus apparelled, making her understand, at 

the same time, that these things should be her^s, 

provided she would consent to the reprieve of 

Koningsmarke. The vridoVs heart viras melted ; 
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she acqiiieseed in the freedom of her affianced 
husband, and departed, with a delighted heart, to 
contemplate herself and her beads in her looking- 
glass. 

No obstacle now remained to the release of the 
two captives, who had listened to this negotiation 
with a breathless solicitude. They were accord- 
ingly untied, washed, dressed, and conducted to 
the hut where we left Christina and the Indian 
maid. The meeting between the former and Ko«i- 
ingsmarke, after such a parting as we have de- 
scribed, was accompanied by feefings that, though 
repressed by the presence of the strangers, may 
be easily imagined. Imniediate preparations were 
made for their departure, lest the savages mi^t 
repent their bargain, after die novelty of possess- 
ing the coats, bead^, and tin boxes, had passed 
away. Poor Aouetti was quite broken-hearted at 
the parting with her sister. She would have- ac- 
companied her, but was prevented by her mother 
and friends. Christina, too, could not, in the midst 
of the new visions of joyous hope that danced 
before her fancy, forget the gentle kindnesses, the 
sisterly aftection c^ the little D^er Eyes. But a 
secret feeling which she could not .repress, pre- 
vented her encouraging the idea o( Aouetti going 
to Elsingburgh. She therefore embraced her with 
tears, kissed her cheek, and bade her sometimes 
ratnember her sister MimL ^'AhT rephed the 
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artless maid, ** I kaow I should, It>u^t to be happy, 
for you and he will be happy ; but I shall be so 
miserable when you are gone, that I shall soon 
die. — I could have borne his death, for we would 
havie mourned together ; but I t^annot survive his 
departure with you/' Shadrach now summoned 
his troop, and the procession departed from the 
^ village, to return no more. 

Before we conclude this book, it may be proper 
to explain the causes which led to the release of 
our three captives. The circumstance may serve 
to show on what trifling chances the fate of indi* 
viduals sometimes turns. The Indian belonging 
to the viUage on the Ohio, destroyed, as Wo havo 
related, by die Muskrats and Mud Turtles, who had 
obtained possession of Lob DottereTs wig, some^ 
time afterward visited Coaquandck, and carried 
that great medicine with him. As may naturally 
be supposed, such an appendage excited no little 
curiosity on the part of the Big Hats ; and a cor* 
respondent of the Royal Society of England, just 
then established, set about preparing a paper upon 
the sul]ject, wherein he intended to prove, that some 
of the Indian tribes wore wigs. Subsequent in* 
quiry, however, fully elucidated the phenomenon, 
and the learned Pundit threw his memoir into the 
fire. The wig made no little nc^se in the new 
world, insomuch that some of the villagers occa^^ 
sicnally neglected their own afidrs, to talk 6n the 
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9ub]ect But. the good Williain Pemi, piittiiig all 
th^ circumstances leather, had tittle dovht that 
the wig was connected with the fate of the cap- 
tives of Elsingburgh. With that homanity which 
characterized all his actions, he lost no time in 
preparing the mission of Shadrach Moneypenny, 
whksh happily resulted in the redempticm of our 
three captives, as we have just related. 

We must not omit mentionii^, that the likely 
fellow, Cupid, of whom we have of late said 
nothing, because we had nothing to say, also ac- 
cfHnpanied Shadrach, somewhat against his will. 
He had Uved a life of perfect freedom and idleness, 
two things equally dear to his condition and colour, 
the savages permitting him to lounge about, and 
sun himself as much as he pleased. Cupid, in the 
elevation of his heart, at thus seeing himself turned 
gentleman, and his old enemy. Lob Dotterel, obliged 
to labour for his behoof, one day incautiously let 
out a secret, which he might better have kept, as 
it led to consequences that finally involved not 
only himself in destruction, but caused also the 
death of his grandmother, the sibyl of the Frizzled 
Head. 

Omitting, at least for the present, the principal 
incidents which befel Shadrach and his party on 
their return to Coaquanock, we shall merely re- 
mark, that honest Lob Dotterel continued, during 
the whole journey, stupified with the vicissitudes 
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beau mondej may be said to be in the predicament 
of certain insignificant people, who derive their 
sole consequence from the company they affect to 
keep, and to which they take occasion to introduce 
their friends. These aforesaid persons, by affect- 
ing great intimacy with people .of rank, retailing 
their jokes, and sometimes pretending to disclose 
their most secret thoughts, acquire the reputation 
of high fouy and greatly excite the wonder and 
admiration of the vulgan We recoUpct a good- 
natured, good-for^notlnng sort of fellow of this Iciiid, 
who made it his sjole busine^ to introduce a certain 
great ma^ of whom , he was a kind of hanger-*on9 
to all his little acquaintance. By this means he 
GQanaged to attain to great consequence, in a cer- 
tain circle, and got numeious invitatioas to dinner 
parties. Nay, he at last turned his great man to 
m good an accoioit^ that a city heiress actnaHy 
was induced to marry faini» solely on the score of 
having it anjiounoed in the papers, that his titled 
friend was at the wedding and gave away idle 
bride. 

We have endeavoured to make all the amends 
jpodsible for. the absence of what constitutes the 
quintessence ef the interest arising from works of 
ivne^ination, by the introdoctiM of persons coming 
t9is near to kings and nobility, as any that are the 
natural prodtict of our coioKAxy'^ Bat, after all, we 
ase obliged to coalcBs, that Indi^ moearcbs, pro* 
l4<icild governors^ nay^ our good Jriend WilKam 



Peim himael^ tbo!ogh the illustrious founder of whit / 
QMiy almost be called an empire, are bat poor sub* i 
tftitutes for dukes and earb, whose very tkles tickle 
the fanoy so delight&Uy, that the reader seems all 
the while swimming in an ocean of pemcock's 
feathers. 

True it is, that We have a knight — ^not a knight- 
errant, but a geniuine knight of James the FirstVi 
own dubbii^, in reserve, as a sort of boniie baucka 
for the last, in onler to leave an agreeable imprei* 
sioDonthe palate of the. jQader'simaginaticn. Bat, 
^Aer jdljj^hat is a m^e knight ? they are so plenty 
now*^^days in old England, ei^iecially ever sinoe 
the battle of Waterlog, that the title has not bem 
able to eiitrap a single city heiress. ^ Your thirtjr 
pound knights," as an old dramatist caUs them, 
who have barely enough to pay for their spark, 
warm exceedinglf. aod are ODooffimoDly aoxkw 
to make every rich plebssA Joan they meet, a lady. 
Nay, not a few of the species have lately infested 
our country, and, by their actual presence, irre- 
trievably robbed the fashionable young ladies of 
one of their favourite subjects of contemplation, 
by giving a clear demonstration that, whatever a 
king, a duke, or a lord may be, a knight is butu 
mere man with a ^ Sir" to his name. Such as he 
is, however, we beg the reader to make the most 
of him, when he vouchsafes his appearance. 

To confess the honest truth, we are, as has been 
roost likely discovered ere this, rather new in the 
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trade of novel writii^, ba^^F '^^ partly induced 
to enter upon it, as people engage ia-tfae tobacco 
or grocery line, from seekig others prosper mightily 
in the business. But we shall do better hereafter, 
having felt the want of a b&ro and heroine of pro- 
per rank most sorely in the course of this work* 
^e take this opportunity of advertising our friends, 
; and the public in general, that we have at present 
«x new historical novels on the anvil, one of which, 
we have contracted with our bookpeller to ham- 
y .mer out every twelvemonth, and each of which 
^ shall contain one legitimatCt tyrannical kii^, at 
feast, provided there should be a sufficient number 
remainipg unhanged at that time. We have also 
stipulated with our publisher, that not one (^the 
characters shall be below a right-honourable, or an 
Irish pecTf at leasts Advising our readers to keep 
a good look out ioc these high treats, we now pro» 
oeed with the thread of our history. 
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CHAPTER 11. 

Accursed be the stars »***»***»! 
The fiilsome sun, that shines on all alike, 
Good, bad, indifferent, tag, rag, and bobtail ! 
Satan's belied, and so is honest Cain, 
And so am I— but ♦*»••** » »i 

Lord 

It is now time to return, and take a look at the 
worthy inhabitants of Elsin^burgh, who had long 
ago rebuilt their habitations, and were now each 
one pursuing his usual avocations, under the salu- 
tary pressure of that necessity, which obHges man- 
kind to foi^t the past, in providing for the wants 
of the present and the future. 

AspjfTQ before premised, the house df Dominie 
Kajittwell was rebuilt and fimushad, by the pious 
exertions of his flock, before any body else had 
provided for his own necessities; and, notwith- 
standing the zeal with which that w<»rtliy man 
declaimed ^ against good works, on this occamon 
he was pleased to exempt those which were done 
in his especial behoof, from his malediction. Ia« 
deed, it must be confessed, the Dominie looked 
upon charity, especially that diarity which was 
exercised in his own favour, as belonging to a 
species^of good works, which might, under certain 
circumstances, be tolerated. Still he continued to 
rail against the luxuries and indulgencies of this 
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world, although his capacious rotundity of figure, 
his double dun, and Targe square silver buckles, 
^rhished shrewd indications, that the Dominie did 
not feel it absolutely necessary to reinforce his 
precepts by the authority of his example. 

The good aunt Edith, according to the testunony 
of Dominie Kanttwell, who had lately induced her 
to make a will in favour of the church, grew every 
day more perfect. . So far did she carry her con- 
/ tempt for the things of this world, that she extended 
it to all mankind, except a small circle of the elect, 
who listened to her edifying instructions, and 
.talked scandal against all the rest of the villagers, 
whom they were pleased to denominate '' vessels 
of wxath*'' Considering all these as objects of the 
Divine vengeance, the good people thought them- 
selves bound to hate thenT also, and to decline any 
exchange of kindness or social intercourse with 
such wicked pinners. These simple, well-meaning 
Bools, thought that they became saints, by strictly 
following the example of aunt {Idith and the Do- 
minie. But they were mistak<^n. They became 
spiritually proud, (the worst species of pride,) hard- 
hearted, arrogant, and supercilious, to all but the 
chosen set ; incapable of social or kindred affec- 
tion; strangers to the indulgence of pity; bad 
fathers, mothers, husbands, and wives ; and incor- 
rigible in their faults, because they cherished them 
as virtues, ^n, ^!!gj_^^^^ rff>mp^^^"*^y viftmng 
themselves as exclusively beloQging. to.tbi^ ehet^ 
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Jhey tre^ d all others a» outcasts; as beings 
having no sort of a&nity:\rith Ihemselwes, and no 
common interest with them, either in this world ixc 
the world to come. Hence, all the kindnesses of 
good neighbourhood, the civilities of social life, the 
customary exchange of acts of courtesy and friend- 
ship, all those little ties which knit society together 
by the best bonds, those of mutual benefits, pro- 
ducing mutual good-will — all these gave place to 
la harsh contempt, an arrogant siiperiority, on one 
hand».and a settled hatred, or contemptuous indif- 
ference, on the other. Such is ever the result 
of carrying to extremes the application. of the 
excellent precepts, which were doubtless only in- 
tended to check, but not destroy, those worldly 
feehngs and pursuits, which are essential, not only 
to the happiness, but the very existence of man- 
kmd, and are only pernicious to society, or indi- 
viduals, when operating without either moral or 
rehgious restraints. 

As to the good aunt Edith,^she might with truth 
be said to wallow every day.deeper and defepej: in 
the mire of pious abstraction. '* Her time, during 
the intervals between going to church, night meet- 
ings, and love-feasts, was usually passed in bed, 
where she kept all the family v^aiting upon her, 
and where i^he and the virago, Bombie of the Friz- 
zled Head, used to have divers keen encounters 
of that sharpest of ail sharp weapons, the tongue. 
While the disconsdate Heer, to \rtiom she was 
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indebted for mn asylum, a home, and all the com- 
forts, of life, was sitting in solitary sorrow, remem- 
bering and lamenting his gentle and affectionate 
child, without a soul to sympathiae in his cureless 
grief^ the excellent Edith, considering him as little 
better than one of the wicked, paid no attention to 
his infirmities or his woes, except occasionally to 
comfort him with the assurance that the loss of his 
only child was a judgment uppn him, for lovmg her 
better than the diurch and the Dominie. 

Sometimes the Frizzled Head, who, though a 
shrew and' a termagant of the first order, was not 
altogether destitute of that carnal and woridly* 
minded sympathy, which is held in such abomina* 
tion by the elect, when exercised towards the 
sinful sons and daughters of men, would prepare 
some fiivourite dish, or Uttle nids-nack, to tempt 
the waning appetite of her master. But so sure 
as aunt Edith heard of this, though ever so sick 
and weak, she would rise from her bed, as it were 
by miracle, lay violent hands on the portion of the 
good Heer, who fared on these occasions hke poor 
Esau, and carry it off to comfort Dominie Kantt- 
well, or some one of the elect who iiad caught 
cold attending upon a night meeting. Indeed, it 
was the great object of the Dominie's policy, to 
govern the community of Etsingburgh, by estab- 
lishing a sort of trnperium in imperio in every 
house of the village. This he efiected by gaining 
an ascendency over the married females, and thus 
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govermng the household^ in spite of the sinful'and 
inordinate grumblings of its liege and legitimate 
lord Some pepple may think this mode of acquir- 
ing influence was not exactly either fair or honest; 
but it is not our business (bfsing a bachelor) to con- 
test the point. We only profess to tell what is 
necessary to the prcgress and final catastrophe of 
our history. 

Numerous, not to say innumerable, were the 
little societies established, under tiie influence and 
patronage of aunt Edith and Dcxninie Kanttwdl, 
whose industry in collecting donations iSpotti men, 
women, and children, was such that there was not 
a bit of moiassesHsandy, or pennyworth of ginger^ 
breadt wickedly devoured by the little urchins of 
Elsiogburgh. ^11 Went to the Dominie, and throi:^ 
him— ^nobody knew where, . One society ij^asthe 
parent of half a doeen more, until they multiplied 
so &st, that the good women of the village had jao 
time to attend to dome9tic affairs ; and.no traveller 
could sojourn a night at Elsinffbuigfa, widioot rising 
pale in the morning, in c<Hisequ«ice oi having su£> 
iksed to satiate the appetites of innumerable caitiffit 
of the camivcHTOUs species, whose numbers always 
furnish shrewd indications of good or evil house- 
keeping. The Dominie was the pgime mover of ^ 
all these, aiid it was observed of him, that, like : 
Goldsmith's f mta in bliek," he always went about 
veith his three-cpmeced cooked^hat, to collect sidv 
scriptiolis, but never was seen to put any thing into 
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ithia»elf« JBepce it wag affiimed by his admirCTH^ 
tluit he ..wafi..a txaiy charitable person, who liated 
ostentation, a^ always gave in secrei Liice 
Falstaff, however, though nobody, such was the 
care he took to avgid discovery, evier detected him 
in being charitable himself, he was certainly the 
cause of charity in others; So moch, indeed, did 
he excel in the art of levying contributions on the 
necessities of th^ poor, that, at one period of our 
hiatory, there was hardly -a labouring man in the 
Village that had a whole coat to his baok, ora 
child that was not sarefy out at the elbows ; nay, 
it nsay widi perfect veraetty be affirmed, that a 
majority of them were in the dtuation of the verita- 
ble ^ Dicky Doubt," as set forth in the ikmous 
couplet of which Dicky- is the hero. The follow* 
ing colloquy, between a wordiy hard-working man, 
called Fospe Ontstout, and fais wife, relative to 
thene matters, has been preserved by the Histo- 
rical Society of Elsingbargfa, and will better ilhis- 
trate the effects of the Dominie's exertions, than 
«sy genera} details* There is a notice of Fospe 
Ontstout appended to the article, stating, that be- 
ing at length reduced to actual poverty, by the 
adeation his wife paid to every body's wants and 
affairs but those of her family, and the charity she 
bestowed everywhere bat at home, he retrieved 
his affairs entirely, by the lucky thought of getting 
appointed beggar to two or three societies : ^thus,** 
as the old sly-boots of an author adds, "^ ikus cv» 
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i^nglie dqportynge bymadlfe^ beHka ontoeeertaiBe 
greene^raes, who, after beyinge sorely pkidLed, 
doe mcontinendye tome ymselves aboute, and 
plucke others ynne theire tame.** It kr likewise 
Boted in the oM nwnaseript, that Fospe's wife was 
a plump, rosy-fiuced dame, and reckoned one of 
the prettiest Women io dhe whole villagei 

It was a cold, raw evening, and Fospe, after 
being out all day in the sleet and rain, cutting wood, 
returned home, coid, wet and hungry, and addressed 
his wife as feiiows: 

Fospe, Teresa, my g<K)d girl, my feel ai^ as 
wet as a drowned rat. Give me a pair of dry 
stockmgs from those I bought the other day oflhe 
pedlar from New-Yort 

Terese. I can't, my dear ; I gave them all to 
the society last night. The Dominie sayswe must 
give all our sparings to' the poof, and tells us we 
shall never miss what we give away in this manner. 

Fospc Hum I I widi the Dominie wbuld make 
his words good, for I feel just now very ttncom* 
fortable, and miss very much the dry stockii^ you 
ga^ve away to the society. But I suppose there 's 
no help for it ; so, as I have no money just now, I 
must borrow the shilling Igave Haris for Christmas, 
and step over to the shop to buy a pair. 

"Rrese. But, my dear^Hans has parted vnth his 
money already. 

Fospe. What, the young rogue hat been at the 
cakershoqa, I au]qxMe ? < 
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Terese. . Np* my dear, Dominie Kanttwell per- 
suaded us to give it to the society, and promised 
to mention Hans, in his sermon next Sunday, be- 
fore the whole congregation^ 

• Fospe. Well, what's done can^t be undone ; we 
must sell the pig, for my stockings are not only 
wet, but worn out, and I must have a dry pair, wife. 

Terese. To be sure, but, my dear, the pig is 
gone too* 

Fospe. What, has he run away, or been stolen t 

Terese. No, my dear ; but the Dominie begged 
him for the society ; he assured me the pig would 
be returned tenfold to us. 

Fospe. Hum I ay ! Well, Terese, just run to the 
pig-sty, and see if the ten pigs have arrived. We 
must part with one of them immediately. But 
stay ; it is wet, and youM better not go out this 
evening. Call Hans, and 111 send him. 

Terese. Here he comes, my dear. 

Fospe. Why, he looks like a beggar^s brat, all 
in rags. I wish, my dear, you would mend his 
trowsers, for you see his knees are all naked. 

Terese. I would, my dear, but really I havn't 
time. The society has agreed, to mak&. Jip six 
dozen suits for the poor children of Greenland, who 
the Dominie assures us, are starving witli cold, and 
all my time is taken up in labouring for these dear 
little sufferers. The Dominie says it will bring a 
btefssing on ihie family. 

Fo^e. Well, well, the Dominie, I dare say» is 



Here^ Hans, itm to the pigHityi^ nfd see 
if the Jen pigs core come. 

TercMe. Lord, my dear, you don't — yoa*fe not 
such a fool aa to beUeve they are eooie already. 

Fospe. Why not, my dear? The Dominie 
told you so,^ and every thing he says is true. But, 
my dear, what have you got for supper? you know 
I've had nothing since break&st Can't you cocdl 
some of the fat veniscKi, left this morning ?•— ^ome, 
bustle, my dear, Vm as hungry as a wolf* 

Terese. But, my dear, all the fat veniscm if 
gone; I — 

Fospe. What I you and Hans, and the test of 
ttie little rogues, have made away with it ii^y ? 
Welly never mind, I'm glad you've got good wtaok^ 
achs and something to fill them. / 

Terese. No, no, my dear, we made our dianw 
of die fresdi fish you caught yesterday, firomoMlvr 
the ice. The Dominie begged the^ vaMiion &ff a 
poor &mily , he said had given all they could spare 
to the society, and were now sick and starving; 

Fospe. Very , well, Terese, we mustn't vofiise 
to help people that are sick and starving* But 
though I'm not sick, I'm almost starved mywdL 
Do bake me a warm Indian cake, will you? csome, 
that's a good girl. 

Terese. I would, my dear, but how worldly* 
minded you are ! The Dominie says we mustp^f - 
think of such things : don't you see the fire 10 aD 
gone out? 

VOL. II— H 
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, Mi$pe. Yell,' and, feel it too ; btethowciBmadyotSk 
to let it go out, this raw, cold day ? 
) : Teteee. Why, my dear, Dc»ninie Kanttwell 
called for me to go with him to a meeting, and so~^ 
y.Fosp^, Ham! batwhat became of the children 
while you were gone ? 

Terese* Why, I locked them all up together, 
and put out the fire, for fear of accidents. 

Fospe^ Careful mother ! Well, Til go and 
make a fire, and then you shall bake me the Indian 
eake, while I dry myself by the blaze. 

Terese, Yes, my dear, but — 
' Fospe, '., But what, Terese ? 
' Terese, Why, to teU you the truth, my dear, I 
am eBgage4 to go with the pomihie to a protracted 
meeting this evemng, and it is now about the 
ims^ ' The Dominie says, that baking cakes, mend- 
ing our children's clothes, and all that, is but filthy 
rags, compared with night meetings. 
; The patience of poor. Fospe was now quite ex- 
hausted ;-r-" the d — ^1 take the Dominie/' cried he, 
** I wish he had my wet feet and empty etomach 
for his n%ht's portion with all my heart." Just- 
then the Dominie entered, with a stately step, and 
sonorous ''hem!" that awed the spirit of the good 
yeoman into silent acquiescence. Terese put on 
her bonnet and cloaks and accompanied the Domi- 
nie to the loverfeast, whedce ishe did not return till ^ 
sOmost, midnight.^ >Poor Fospe wisnt to bed wet' 
and hungry, and could not help thinking, as he said 



his prayers, the Dominie might be better employed I 
than in teaching well-meaning women, that the i 
neglect of their domestic duties in this world was f 
the surest passpoxt to happiness in tiie world to' 
come. 

Before concluding this chapter, it is our deare - 
to have it distinctly understood, that we enter not, 
either^ directly or indirectly, upon any questions 
connected with religious controversies, or the util- 
ity of any of those i^umerous societies, which the 
zeal, the humanity, or the ostentatious vamty^ of 
mankind have instituted. All we design is, to reP^ ^ 
late what happened in the famous vtikge o( EUng^ 
burgh; and if in so ddng, it shodd. appear that 
indiscreet zeal, sometimes^ is found at war Ivith^ 
social duties and social happiness, and that ill*di- 
rected charity often impoverishes the industrious 
without relieving the idle, let us not be blamed for 
these consequenoesL They only furnish additioMd 
proof, that excess is in itself the root of all evil^ 
and that whenever the blessed institution of leli* 
gion interferes with our social and m€>ral obKga* 
tions, it ceases to- be the conservator of hunon 
happiness, as well as of human virtue. As the 
excesses of sensual indulgence destroy the oapaoity 
for more refined gpratificationsi so do those of a 
fanatical religion hl^t and wither the mostamiaUe 
feelings of the heart, lendering .us insensible to 
many of the purest, the most exalted delighls of 
which our nat\u:e is susceptible. 
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CHAPTER III. 



*( Let fools g»ze 
t bearded stars, it is all one t6 me 
A* if thej had be«n ^luiTed. 
I will out-beard a comet aay day, 
Or night either, marry." 



Att this while the poor Heer remsmed without 
ft hope, witfafout a comforter, his mind ever running 
d^ tile blue^eyed .maiden he' had, peradventure, 
lott fer ever. The judgment which, according to 
ftOBt Bdith^s theory^ had ffiUen upon Ms head, for 
the punishment of his sinful delights in contem- 
pMog'the nuld virtues, and gentle^ unobtrusive 
ebams of his duteous, affectionate daughter, 
aaemed only to bind him more closely to the earth, 
for he could think of nought but her. His sole 
employment was in doing nothing, although he was 
incapable of sitting still more than a minute at a 
tioMi; Like Bombie of the Frizzled Head, he wan- 
dered and wandered about, almost without purpose, 
or even consciousness, until some sound, some ob* 
jeot) some nothing, as it would seem, struck upon 
one of those chords by which every Aing that is 
heatttiful or sweet in nature is connected with the 
memory of those we love, and have lost. Then 
;iis trembling lip, and wan, wet eye, bore testis- 
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inony,'that the light still continued to bum, thougk 
the lamp which held it seethed quite broken ta 
pieces. 

He no longer took an interest in the afiairs of 
his government, which now fell into the hands of 
master Wolfgang Deingfanger, who thereupon todt 
his full swing of public improvements. ' He caused 
new streets to be opened in every direction across 
the fields, which the good people of Elsingburgh 
avoided in dry weather on account of the dust^ 
and in wet, on account of the mud. Thus the fine 
grassy lawns^ and .rich fields, that whilom yielded 
a g<dden harvest of grain, were cut up and laid 
waste, to wait till the vfllage should grow over 
them. The uiducky proprietors were in this way, 
as it were, cut with a two-edged sword ; they were 
obliged to pay for these improvements, and at the 
same time lost the products of their fields. But 
the masterpiece of Langfanger's policy was that of 
pulling down an old market, and building a new 
one in another part of the village, in the manage- 
ment of which business he is supposed to have laid 
down the first principles of the great and thrivif^ 
science of political economy, or picking people** 
pockets on a great scale. He caused the people 
living near the old market to pay roundly for its 
removal as a nuisance ; and then he caused the 
people that lived about where the new one was to 
be built, to pay roundly for the vast pleasure and 
advantage of its nei^ibourhood. Thus he pinched 
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Aem through both ears» and got the reputatkmef 
« great financier. 

There was muckle scratching of heads at El- 
iiDgfourghy and serious complaints made to the 
governor ; but that good man paid little or no at- 
lenticHi either to bis own wants or to those of his 
{wople. He was, indeed^ desolate and forlorn. 
The Dominie now seldom came near him, because 
be refused to be comforted by his assunwoes ^t 
Ae loss of his only child was. a^reat blessing, if 
properly considered (aunt |2dith was quite elevated 
above the w(»rld and all things in it, save the meet* 
tog of the elect ^X societies, love^fea^ts, and the 
&bBi« She held such bereavements as. the loss of 
ebildrdn, parents, friends^ and brothers, as trifles 
jprhich aflected none save the worldly-minded, the 
ohosen vessels of wrath ; and considered the per^ 
fonnance of domestic duties as among the filthiest 
cf those filthy rags, miscalled good works. Nay, 
the veritable Bombie of the Frizzled Head, al- 
though she Qontinued duteously to serve up the 
&vourita dish of pepperpot at supper time, obsti* 
fiately refused to sympathize with him in- the ex- 
tremity of his aozTows* 

** Ah I if my poOT lost Christina were here," would 
he sometimes exclaim, when any little string was 
touched that brought her loss homie to him — '' ah ! 
if sA# were here, I should not be left thus alone. 
But what is an old man like me, without the tender 
ftjBid^teous ounistrations of a virtuoi» dai]^ter7 



lie ]« a trunk, Hrhoee roots are decayed — ^whose 
branches iare blighted — ^whose heart, holtow and 
decayed, is only die refuge of the worm that never 
dies. Snow Ball, witch, devil, whatever thou art, 
tell me, dost thou think I shall ever see toy poor 
Christina more ?" 

^ I have seen what I have seeo^-I know what 
I know." 

** Well, weB," impatiently rejoined the Heer ; 
^ I suppose you do ; most people can say that of 
themselves. But hast thou seen, and dost thou 
know, more than other pe^^le? Answer me, house- 
keeper of Satan-— dost thou think we shall ev^ 
meet again ?" 

" There — perhaps,^ repfied the Friszled Head, 
pointing her hotihheaded stick towards the bhie 
sky, that was studded with stars, among which the 
new crescent of the mopn held its course, like a 
bark of pearl ui a sea of azure — ^' there, where 
the purified spirit finds . Its last serene abode— ror" 
*— dropping her stick to^point to the earth — ^ tber^ 
where"— * 

^ Away, thou screeehing day-owl," interrupted 
the Heer ; *< blasted be the heart that eonceive4, 
the breath that i^l utter such a prophecy f Why, 
I — I indeed have sometimes soiJed my immortal 
spirit with the stain rf woridly sins j but she — Oh I 
she was pure as the flake of snow in 'M midwt^y 
^flight from the Heavens, ere it readies thi3 ooolanur 
natfid earth ; she was"- 
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" Ay, Heer, she tuAs^— and which of us^ in look- 
ing back, cannot put our finger on the point of time 
when We too were innocent ? Months have passed 
away, since thy daughter left thee, but in less time 
than that, according to thy book of faith, the angels 
I lost their place in Heaven ; a third part of the stanh 
that glittered around the throne of Him who made 
us all, black, red, and white, alike, tumbled to the 
earth — ay, lower than the earth — into the bottom- 
less gulf; he who was called the Sonof the Morning, 
fell among the rest, and foremost of them all. Wilt 
thou say, then, that because thy daughter was pure 
and innocent mohtfis ago^ she must of aeeessity be 
so still?" 

" Bs stilent imp rf - d a r lt n oBs» seed of sulphur, 
scourge of niy blasted hopes, torturer of my bro- 
ken heart," cried the Heer, ^ be silent, or tell me 
what thou really knowest of my lost chfld/' 
fr " I know," repHe<i;flie Frizzled Headj ** that she 
still lives, for had she died, I should have seen and 
spoken with her, ere her body had passed into the 
tomb. I know she lives, but that is all I know. 
Whether thou wilt ever see her, here or hereafter, 
I cannot tell ; and if I cannot, none other can ; for 
I have seen what I have seen — I know what I 
know. I saw thy child carried like a lamb from 
its fold, in company with die wolf that seeks to 
devour her; I warned him by the memory of the 
past, the hope of the future ; I adjured him by the 
fate of the mother, by the kindness of the father. 
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tbe afibetiM of the daiigkler,^ aO that good men 
hold saqred and vinains icbm, to be uolo her a true 
tod watcbfiil shepherd : he appealed to Heayea he 
wcniid* Bui if man is: a wdf to maiv what is ha 
to womaaT At first, the cringing sbtye, and neact 
the unfeeiiog tyranf 

^Baty^hali I see her again before I die?" reit* 
orated the Heer, who^ m the* weakness of sorrow, 
sought to wring from the Frizaded Head, even what 
he would not dare to betieye when it was uttered. 

"The revolving sun often brings every thing 
back to where it was before. Thou mayest, per» 
haps, see her again ; she may one day come to thee, 
when she hath forgotten herself and her parent ; 
when time, and hardships, and the example of those 
around her, have worn out all traces of thy gentle, 

delicate and duteous daughter^; ^She may return 

with a painted face, and limbs dilated mto a clumsy 
tnagmtude, by toil and exposure to the wintry 
winds, and the labours which brutal man puts on 
our sex, when neither honour nor shame restrains 
his wanton tyranny ; she may come with a pa- 
poose r 

" Hence I" burst forth the almost maddened Heer ; 
"hence, wholesale dealer in the devil's haber- 
dashery ; away i . offspring of wrath and fire ; 
drown thyself in the river, hang thyself on the 
highest tree of the forest, or rather live, and waste 
away thy black and blasted flesh in tortures^ such 
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as thou hast infficted upon a poor childkss old man 
^o^begone, and der teufel hole dichJ* 

This, waa^ the first time the Heer had relapsed 
isXo High Dutch since the loss of Christkia, and^ if 
the truth were known, it is believed the Frizzled 
Head purposely provoked him in this manner, that 
he might sometimes foi^t his daughter in rage 
against his slave. But she fiuled in her object 
The anger (tf the master was momentary; the 
grief of the &ther was without end. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

«*Were it not that I pity the multitude t)f printers, these 
chapters had never been written. But besides, I find it taeees. 
sary to refre^ my duhiess every day by eating, for, by'r lady^ 
Minerva loves the larder.*' 

After a conversation similar to that recorded 
in the last chapter, the Heer seated himself di9(K>Q* 
solately in his old arm-chair, and was silently and 
sorrowfully contemplating a picture, representing 
jus little daughter Cimstina, ^n about a year old; 
nestling oh the bosom of her mother, now no more. 
As a specimen of art, the picture was not worth 
a stiver ; but the Heer would not have psurted with 
it for the whole wealth of his territory, for it was 
almost the only memorial^ save that which he car- 
ried in his old broken heart, of the two beings he 
had loved better than all the world besides. While 
thus seated, the good man communed with his 
heart, in s^xnething like the following soliloquy: 

" Ah ! wife of my bosom, and daughter of my 
faeart's blood, ye are gone from me, though in the 
common course of nature, I should rather have 
departed before you. Where are ye now, my 
.-companion in youth, my solace in old age ? The one 
is a saint in Heaven — ^but the other I my sprightly^ 
kind-hearted, duteous daughter 1 Her eyes, the 
colour of Heaven^ are long ere this closed in dark- 
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ness ; her cheeks, the colour of the rose, are day- 
cold and blanched now — ^the prey of sorrow, and 
the worm. Or perhaps she still lives, a wretched 
outcast of the woods, the companipn of wild beasts, 
the slave of men wilder than they ; shut out from 
her customary society, deprived of the solace of 
parental afTection, and robbed of all that makes 
existence aught but a weary burden, a weight that 
criiriies the elastic' spirit to the earth, and points it 
to the grave as its only refuge. My daugfatBrl 
my only, my bdoved diild I" 

As the Heer thus indulged himself in melanchcly 
ponderings, his attention was called off by a distant 
ncise, that came to his ear like the riiouts of joyfid 
exultation. He listened^ but again all was silent* 
What can it meaa thought he. But the thought 
was only momentary, and he sunk into his usual 
train of dark and dismal con[templatio&. Again 
the shout was repeated, still nearer^ by the noisy 
to^gmes of the village train» whose imkden spirits 
were ever ready to seize occasions for noise and 
jollity. Nearer, and still nearer, came the roo^ 
until at length the attenticm of the Heer was roused 
by something which struck upon his heart like a 
lepetition of Christina's name. He started ap^ 
mod, hurryii^ with faltering steps to the windcwv 
faciield, a little way off, .a crowd of people, in the 
jnkbt of which seeanted to be a tall, stately figure, 
mounted on horseback, with something that looked 
Uie % woman seated behind Uds. The weiaBg 
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lamp of his aged eyes would not permit him to 
c&^nguish any more. Yet — ^and the hope glanced 
upon his heart like . l^hthing — ^yet, if it should be 
Aer, retummg at last to his arms! As the eye, 
when long accustomed to darkness, shuts clos^ its 
Hds at the slightest ray of light, so does the moVtd 
spirit, weakened by age, long-suffering, melancholy 
thoughts, and dark fprebodings, become overpow* 
ered by the first ray of hope that glances into its 
gloomy recesses. It Often happens, too, that the ^« 
ardent desire to realize a darli% hope, is^ checked - 
by an- apprehension' that certainty, instead of lead- 
ing to fruition, will only lead to disappointmenl. 
To minds naturally weak, or weakened by long- 
suffering, uncertainty is less painful than to know 
the worst 

Prom one or both these causes, the good Heer, 
instead of going forth to learn the truth, returned 
trembling to his chair, and there sat waiting, al- 
most in a state of insensibility, the approach of th« 
crowd. . 

** My fatjier I where, where is he I** exclaimed 
a Toioe that went to the innermost soul of the old 
man, Who sat riveted to his chair, without the 
power of speech or motion. A moment 'after, a 
figure rushed in and threw herself at his feet, kissed 
his hands, and wept upon them. 

** My fiither^ hast thou foi^otten Christina,— or, 

Oh! heavenly powers I perhaps he has fergotten 

himself I speak to me, dear 'fiither, <Mr kiss me, or 
VOL. n — ^i 
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presB mjr lia]id-4.<Hiy 4& soHiethbig to Amw Ibtn 
lememberert Bud lowest thy chSd." 

The Heer pressed fa^ hand^ in tcdcoti tiiat he 
had not forgottefi his. daugkter, but -it was some 
minates before he became suflScieiitly reeoFered 
to take her to his bosom, weep oirer, aad bless hen 
When he did, dte scene Was so scioviiig, that the 
apeetators shed tears o^ sjrmpathy ; and even Ae 
dry and parched cheeks of Shadradi Monejpemy 
exhibited indications of moisture. 

•^ But you must ibxok my deUyei«rs,<^ said Chikh 
tiaa, when the first strozig feelings of joy bad sidi- 
aidei^. 

**And who are they?" answered the Heer, 
wiping his eyes and looking rounds ^Ahl Long 
Finne, art thou there? I dare almost swear thoa 
hadst a faStnd in my daughter's' prtetservation : come 
hither boy, thou art thrice welcome. < Is it not «o^ 
CShristina ?'* 

^I owe my fife to iSm^* replied Chrtiitina, "'biit 
not my liberty, father.** 

** To whom thenf if be^is piesent, I will hug 
fakniamyarras; if absent, I will seek him tfajoi:^h 
Hie wbrldbut I will thank him; if he be poor, I 
wiM make him rich ; if . be be rich, he shall faaif« 
my everlasting gratitude. Stand forth, whoever 
thou art ; the guilty are not asdiained of thenr evM 
ileeds — why shoohl the virtuous Uush lor tbeirs ?** 

The stiff and upri^t form of Shadrach Money- 
penny now advanced with measured ateps towavds 



theHe^^whotOD pen^iving itapproacUiigyatarkeil 
up, and hiigged Shadrach, with such good- wiU, that 
the head, of the governor actually difilodlged the 
hat <^ die othi^, and it fell to the .floor. .Shadrach 
stooped dowa with, gpeat deliberation, and, picking 
up the hat, placed it on hishead ainl saidr^ 

^ Take notice, firieod Piper, I pulled not off maae 
own hat, ra refer^ce to thy dignity, or that (tf thy 
master, the blopdyrminded man,, who carrieth the 
gospel of peaee upon the incarnadined point of his 
sword. It fell by a^ident, verily.'* 

/< Be it so,'' s^tumQd the Heer ; ^ thou shalt weiur 
thy beaver in the. presence of kings, nay, of the 
king of kings, if thou likest, my noble benefactor, 
to whom I owe more than I can ever^pay." 

*^ I am not thy benefactor, friend Piper," quoth 
Shadrach, ** and thou owest me no jnore than that 
good^wiU which we are enjoined to bear towards 
ail our neighbours. What IhaVjC done .was by the 
command, (or rather, at the request) of William 
Penn, (for we obey no orders ftom any man, or 
bo^y of men, except we list,) who sent me forth- 
with into the .wildorn^Sflb with store of glass beads, 
tobacco, and the like, to redeem thy daughter, to*, 
gcrther with huso they eall the Long Firnie ; likewise 
^iend' Dotterel, commonly denominated among the 
aboriginals tfie Jumping Sturgeon ; and lastly, the 
enured lad^beari^g the heathen appellative of 
Cu^ the which I do entreat thee as a paitae* 
ttlar lanHw to have christened ovei* again, in 
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wirich case I will acc<nrd myielf to stand god* 
&thet." 

** Well, then," replied the Heer, « I diall be- 
think myself of some means w<Hthily and magnifr- 
cently to reward both the good \yilliam Penn and 
all those who have beeii the iflstromehts of his 
benevolence in'the redemption of my dear child, 
whose return to my bosom is as the- warmth of 
spring to the torpid animals of the fbrjest/' 

^ William Penn wantjs no renirards*' neither do 
I," quoth Shadrach. *' When he despatched nto 
forth into the wilderness, and I departed in accord- 
ance with his wished, it was not «s if on an expe- ^ 
dition of trade or profit. We will exchftnge with 
thee good offices, but we cannot sell them*"' 

•*. Well, but, der teufel,'' replied the Heer, a little 
ruffled— , 

*^ Swear not afl,'* interrupted Shadrach-^** friend 
Piper, swear not. at all. And, now I bethink me, 
if thou wishest to exhibit thy g^titudato William 
Penn, or me, his chosen vessel, let it be in the trtter 
abstndonment of that unseetnly custom, which, I 
am aggrieved to say, savoqrs of the company and 
good-fellowship of Satan and his iinps.^ 

At any other time, this^sally of Shadrach would 
have broCight the wrath of the Heer upon him, in 
a great tempest cf expletives ; but now he had got 
his daughter's hand in his^ while she herself was 
seated on the little stool, which whilom supported 
Ui gouty foot, and felt so hapi^ at the moment. 
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that h^ hadHeitter rbc^nor w^rds for any oAm 

"Say, then," sard he at lenj^, in reply to ^mm 
drach's exhortation— '' say that I wlH cotoe myself 
and thank him for having restored tome my child | 
and think td iky%e\{ that I will never forget thy 
good offices.** * ^ 

** I will 190 say,** rejoined Shadrach. '*And now, 
albeit I have finished my mission/ and done the 
bidding (or rather the request) of William Penn, 
J will es^^ay ihy return from whefhce I came. Paie* 
Wellf friend Kper— swear not at all." 

Shadrach theh shook hands with the govei:n<n; 
the £>o^ Fihne, and the likely fellow Cupid, whom 
he exhorted to take to himself-a new nam6,''idf 
Christian seemliness. He also looked about for the 
Jumping Sturgeon, who, however, was found want- 
ing, being at that time busily employed in keeping 
order among his old enemies, the roistering urchins 
ai. Elsingburgh.'' The spirit then nu>ved Shadrach 
Money penny to approach the fair Christina, which 
he did with great gallantry, his beaver being up in 
front. " ■ . 

^Maiden,** quoth Shadrach, ^' humph I verily 
thou art fair, and comely therewithal: IwiU shake 
hands with thee for did acquaintance sake. Yer* 
ily, humph-^I say again thou art e:!cceeding fisdr 
and comely: I wiU salute thee, maiden, being 
thereunto moved by having sojourned with thee in 
the wildemesiii Yerily, hunph — I say a third 
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time* mi^en, thou a,rt aUqg^her and wilbput ^qwal 
fiur and comely ; I will embrace thee in the vpiiity 
being thereunto moved by^-r- 

But Shadrach^ as be qpened his anna to carry 
into execution his sober wishes, like another Ixion, 
embraced a cloud. > Christina had taken advantage 
of his habit of elevating his eyes to the ceili^gi to 
slip away, unperceived by the good man» who, 
without the least appearjgmce qf being ruflSed and 
disquieted at the disappointmept^ gravely observed 
that the maiden was over bashful. He then turned 
himself as on a pivot, fuid depaited amid the grate- 
ful thanks of all, save the Long Finne, who never 
forgave Shsulrach the sin of having touched the 
led lip of Christina. 



■% 
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CHAPTER V. 

*< Most heart-commanding faced gentlewoman, ev^n as the 
■Cone in Ittdia called baeilinua harts <U1 that look cq it, and -aa 
the serpent in Arabia called sinaragdus delighteth the sight, so 
does thy celestial, orl^-assimilating eyes both please, and, pleas- 
ing, pain oiy lofe-darted heart.*^ < 

EntphueSf and his EitgkaiJL 

When Shadraoh Moheypenny?had gathered 
himself together, and departed for Coaquanocky the 
Heer and his little party, being left alone, drew 
into a ciide, and began to compare notes one with 
another. Perhaps one of the, most pleasing results 
of the meeting of long separated friends is this 
mutual interchange of die relations of past events. 
Our little self>Iove is gratified in telMng all that has 
happened to us, and our curiosity, perhaps a better 
feeling, ' feasted with the chronicle of what has 
befallen others. Alternately the hero and the 
auditor of these domestic legends, each one c^njoys 
atemporary hour of supremacy, and all ^ure pleased, 
because all have their turn in talking, The happy^ 
Heer, seated between his daughter and, the Long 
Finne, holding a hand of the former, questioned, and 
answered, and listened, and talked, like a boy ; for 
the return of Ms dariii^ had made him feel young 
agidn. 

The party coi^nsted only of the three, with the 
oceaaioQal ininudoii of the Frizded -Head, and her 



Mf KONINOSMARKB* 

Deer Byes, he declared his deternuoatum to have 
her sought out, and brop^t to Elsingburgh, that 
he might reward her by the affecticm of a fatiier, 
fc^ her goodness to his daughter. Christina* how- 
ever, for some reason or other, whidv as. she did 
not avow, we should hold ourselves guilty of be- 
traying her. confidence if we disclosed, did not 
second this motion, and the goo4 He^ was too 
happy to notice her apparent indifference to her 
adopted sister. 

"And now," exclaimed the Heer,when they 
had finished the relation of their adventures — ^^'and 
now, Koningsmarke, my dear son, for such thou 
hast been to me« tell me how I may best reward 
thee, for having saved the life of my child, and 
watched over her safety in the desdate wilderness. 
I have wealth, more than enough for my Wants, 
speak, and. as much of it is thine as riiall place 
thee above the world." 

Konihgsmarke replied tipt, but shook his bead, 
and looked at Christina. 

^ No?" said the good Heer, answering bis look 
and shake .of the head, '^ No ? thou art proud, then* 
and disdainest to be repaid for thy kindness to an 
old man and his daughter, with money. But re- 
member, I am at lettst thy debtor fo>jr a nandful of. 
Mark Newby's halfpence," added he^ smiling* 

" Money cannot repay die for what I have done 
for thy dfLughtef ," rejoined Konihgsmarke* witb an 
air and tpo0 (d melancholy pride. 
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^Nof Asrtei^/ bat— what? thou hddesC % 
fitvours above ttU price then?" 

^ None ikisk less tfaaa I do of what I have done 
fi»r others : i^diat others do for me, is a di£ferent 
afl&iir.'' 

"Well, then, I have some inflnence wWi the 
great Gustavos, who, iio doubt, rememberB the 
good service I d^ him, ih taking a corporalVguard. 
I will use it lA thy behalf, and entreat him, as I am 
^ imd feeble, and wish for retirement, to appokft 
thee my successor in tl^ government of New 
Swiedeland-r-hey f 

The Loz^ Finne again Aook his head, and was 
silent. 

*^ What I then, dm galgen schivienkei^ exdaimed 
the Heer, waixing wroth apace — ^ what I then thoa 
disdainest my friendship, and contemnest my grati- 
tude ? Hark ye, beMkers knecht, be pleased to 
comprehend, that I hold when a man refuses to 
be repaid for the £ivours he confers, he caneeis 
the obligatKHi. Lo(dc ye. Long Finne — am I not 
dd enough to be thy father 7 am I not the repre* 
sentative of the great Gustavtis ? am I nof oUiged 
to thee for tiie Safety of my only child? 'Sfoot, 
m — and dost thou dare to teH me, ^s to my face, 
that it is not thy pleasure to be rewarded ? Now 
mark me, youngster— either name thy reward, or 
%ht me toHDorrow moiining with. good broad'- 
swords, ni teach thee to encumber me with a 
lead of gratitude sufficient to sinodier ^adracb 
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Monejrpetmy^i great bene/ and diea refuse to 
assist me in getting rid of it. Come, striplii^, name 
thy reward, or shall smpke for.it to^norrow.'' 

Koningsinarke dropped on his knee, and, taking 
the hand of Christina, pressed it to his lips and 
hts heart. 

" I deserve her not — I ask her not — I dare not 
ask you for her. But, Oh ! Heer — ^if she owes her 
Kfe to me, as well as to thee — ^if I have watched, 
aiid toiled, and fought for her — ^if I have borne her 
in my arms, when her own limbd refused to sup- 
port her, through the irksome wildemess-^if I have 
been to her as a brother, to you as a son — ^think 
what I could wish—^not what I ask, or deserve as 
a recompense — ^the'only recompense you can be- 
stow, or I accept*" 

" What f henchers A:n6cA^-Htly daughter, hey ? 
By the glory* of the iipmortal champion, Gustavus, 
but that is indeed cancelling the Obligation I Thou 
first gavest me my daughter, and now thou 'Wilt 
take her away again. Thou wouldst rob me <^ 
the treasure thou hast just found and restored 
to me?'' 

** Not rob thee, Heer ; I would wish to double 
tfie blessing, by adding to the solace of a daughter's 
tender ministry, the support of a duteous, grateful 
son.*' 

• *^ And-ihou wouldst not ask her to abandon her 
poor old father r 
: ^ No— *we would liVe and die "With thee. Thy 
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l^Hmfhauld bf ovnr faoole ; aadlf if it so plMwi 
JS/^yeUf wx (gxive» ^fAmid be cloae to thine;^ 

'* S^yaitf thoa, oinrurd 1 ha I tbou hadst nither 
9iarry» th^n^ timmkieet my <Ad rusty bnoodswordif 
well, thou art a prudent young »tri{diDg after elL 
Christioay hast got a fever, for-'within these last, 
fifteen minateSy thy pulse hath risen to a irvi^ 
idarmijQ^ pilieh ? Christina, what shall i say to this 
worthy ladf who so well understandeth the value 
of hifii services? truly, honest Finne, thoU shalt btf 
fnade supdriritendent of the Indian trade, bdng sii 
thou so well comprchendesl the mysteries of bar* 
gaining^'' 

If a y)<MiDg woman/ can possibly be brought to 
SHy yes» to such a questi<»i as that of the Heer, it 
must be wfaisn she is alooe with the person that 
isks it, uip^ss- we are mistaken in our recoUeetloQ 
of the pure and dtlicate Dan Qupid, that whilom 
l«0d to &B the flame ctf love' in fisin^le heairttl 
Christina replied not* 

^ Well/' stud the Hoer, <' alence gives consewt, 
Tbou art no true woman, ChristiBa,tf thou art not 
pe«4y to devote thyself to the.wkhesof one, i^io 
gave thee life, and of th|it gbod-loohing yooth^vdio 
hath preserved it more than ppee. H^re, Long 
Ftone, here is her hand ; if she dissents,^ she Imms 
only to signify as inpch.^. witbAralmng it'^ 

Gbristim dkl mot wididrew hor faaad^ illthoug^ 
ber pale cheek* suid trdmbliiig} finoD^* boro lesdk 
jpmif that ilkx^gk jhe: flaws heisc^ to Konbga- 
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iaaA% it was not with that ample trturt, that botlhd* 
less coDfidence^ that measateless hope, with which 
the ardent, inexperienced maid so often throws 
iierself, her virtues, her wealth, and her beauty 
mto the bosoni of man. 

•* This day shall be kept as tiie happiest of my 
life,'' cried the Heer. "It is — ^yes, it is the day 
I was married, the day of thy birth, Christina ; the 
day too in which Heaven gave thee to me ^a second 
time, that I might secure thy happiness by giving 
thee to one whom Providence n^ide the instrument 
of thy preservation. Blessed be this day P 

**It is the day of thy wife's death, too T exckimed 
the Frizzled Head, who was always flitting about 
like the bird of n^ht, and always croaking. " It -is 
the day of thy wife's death ; thy wife, who, if she 
oould at this blessed moment lift the shroud and 
oomi^ amodgyou, would hold up her bloodless 
iMind, and diriek in ghostly accents against this 
unhappy union ; forbidden by the memory of the 
past, the auguries of tlie future. I, that know what 
thou, Heer, knowest not— ^, that have seen what 
thou didst ndt see, I tell thee, Heer, I tell thee, 
weak maiden, ai^d," holding up hlsr withered finger 
m acQin, to Koningsmarke^ ** I tell thesj that rathe 
than this accursed marriage shall take place, I will 
•ay what shall blast thy purpose and send ^ee 
Wandering again to another neW world,' if such 
there be.^ . Better be dead than wedded thus." 

*^ Hoittekeeper cif Satan P answered the Heer, 
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jQUljiia I ' Wli6» waiiu juthat I was ever inclined 
to b^ mexTy, that thou didst mA essay to turn my 
gayety into gkwmy forebodings ? vfheh did I ever 
open my heart to the memory dT past^ or the nm 
ticipatioD of futin^ ltaf>pineas» that thou earnest not» 
like the ri|ven». to CfoaJ^ me into fancied misery t 
trhen did the sun shine ever warm on my heart* 
thplt thpu didst not come and fredze it stiff and coldf 
Away, and howl in churchyards, at midnight; 
scream into the ear of guilt thy accursed maledio* 
tions. Be silent with that eternal clapper of thine* 
0^ speak , to b^ understood, or" — '' 

'< I do howHn the ears gf guilt, and I speak to 
be understood by those I wish to imderstand me» 
Those now hear me, who know full mtcU what I 
oiean, yet dare to despise my warnings; who 
would rush into each other's arms, even though 
the grave of a mother lay.betw^en them and their 
desires ; who-— but the timie isf not yet come, that 
I must and will speak out." 

** Then, in the name of H^oaven, be quiet till 
then, and do not mar this happy hour, I would 
thou wert silent, .^yen as th^ grave thou speakesi 
of; for thy "talking is worse than the screech-owl, 
the wdi^ an4 the Indian, ajk joining in concert tirith 
the midnight stiorm. ; How is.it, that thou wouMst 
mar the happineiie of tby master and young miB' 
Dress?'' . . ■ ^ 

i< I ma^ their, h^ipioess T retorted the Smv 
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Bilt; ''Iteek 19 .{Mvejat th(»r urisery ; t# MvO 
iHytiie fromlEi cmtsul^ of rice ; ta reTetagii 

the death of h^t^ who, of a)i thy o6loi:Hr and thy 
race, vm» iheodly one whose kindness tome w^ 
nerer liccoilipmiied by inralt— whose benefit weie 
never cancelled by capricious tyranny. Heer^ 
Why do I take an interest in the protfp^tlty of thy 
household ? why do I seek thy liappiness ? It ik 
hot that thou art, in the language t>f thy haughty 
riice, my master, but becau^ thou were the hnft- 
band of the kindest being tliat ever breathed the 
breath of life; Daughter of my mistress, why do 
I watch over thy welfare T It -is not that thou art 
liie chHd of niy master, ahd I thy slave, but that 
#A^was thy mother, and Uiat with her latest breatk 
ibe besought me to be unto thee a watchful and 
devoted servant,, to see that no harm fell upon thy 
innocent head. Such I have. been — such I will be, 
tintil } join fny Aiistress; where I may be pertifiitte^, 
though black as ink, to say to her snoW^^wtnCe spirit, 
I did my duty to her at least.** 
' •* The yellow plague seize thee, ihou incoitopre- 
hensible ridi^ of darkness^" oried the Iteer. ** Be<> 
goiie, for I swear to thee, tE^ow Ball, the Lon^ 
Finiie shall marry my daughter, though thou talk^est 
diyielf white in the fece. To-motroW shaB be *e 
dayyand then^ when I have secured my gW a pKt^ 
tMior in Weal and wo, in storm an^ mihshine; I atH 
ready to obey that call which, sooner or Iftiei^ 
M%s all ma«kii!d to theb^ last musfer: Depart 
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m peMfti ^ Amx% wih^Hi^ I^oe, if mtfk % 
matter be possible/' 

moving a bH/^p^ ^ Heer I Heer < Ibou wilt remfm* 
bet, wbei> I «m dea4» in sorrow «fid; rsiiionet fha| 
1 warned tbte, yet thou wouUlst not. listeo; When 
Ae slorm eoiiied, and thou and thine shall be laid 
low in (he dust, thy roots bare, and thy brancfaea 
broken, like fbe trees #lter a whirlwind, then thoo 
abalt weep, and lear idly gray liairs, and cmll upon 
Ibe moUotajns to fiJl, the rofeks to cover thee i bat 
it will be vain. Thou abalt invoke d^adi,- but he 
will not oome ; thou ahalt 4i^ek the grave, but it \ 
mil not open to thee ; thou shalt live,^ despairing, \ 
fmfai .thy legs shall refuae> to carry thee, thy iianda 
to lift ^mselvea to thy head, and thy nund and 
body become those of the helpless infant** 

Duritig this fliyaleridus cidloquy, Christina' had 
remained speechless and motitotess, her edd and 
almost lifeless hand grasped in<^that of Konii^pEh 
marke, who himself remained silent, as if overawed 
by the horrible fliiei;ioy <tf the saUe pro|riieles8. 
There is sometbingallied to the «id)lime in ihturity { 
' and even th^; strongest mind, finrtiied by. the coot 
, Bcioosness of innocence, mvoluntatily shrinks when 
the veil ia withdrawn, and renders the hoosaga of 
Its fears, where it refuses that of its &ith» 

^ Daughter of the kindest miirtress that ever fell 
to one of our unhappy rac««^ resumed Bombie of 
thg Friz:^d Head, addressing Christina, ^ vrilt thou 
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^ «WW t«i^ IteVoa i^iiM^ l^aifQjr inti^fniiMed 
<%tllti^a9y i «Ki^ i^^ 1^ iny AMI ft) d<i^ Mil 

fm^ he^%A»^ki^ Id be tctftoted &t tlid Jttke^ fol* 
bnVii^ \ioii^h( itb ^it<mr mb to imy fiidier) and 
%«1iM 11 ib^iifi^ Itefrf d)y If tfhte or iM 

{id^et df flit» f^ ibn^Hl tern t& hw/orme to my 
liofli^^ r^pfro^i^Gt Ik^'be V^ if i<rd ever M^tfd te 
Hftfoim hilbd)^. I^^ ke^pthj ^oifd^ letwhat^^ivfll 
fbileW; t ^t ^y tM Ibbt <>f givtttiide 1 9m 
tiiik, th6dgh il'i(k lit Ike ptk^e^k bMkeii lKau^« 
Hfistedfthiei yellt^w4i(Mgkiiby i|idt)ia^»6[^ 
ihdfild-:^'^ ' Hkdrtbe po^rnmideb ctimireU liMr ftM 
Mth'ber ioMsi and Imimd choked tintb Mr iUbsg 
exoofdoxik^ ■''■■.• • ■» 1. * 

^ Tfaea be tbeoaite of Ihjr ^otber dli tb]? ifdad, 
iod bfa the hoad* ^ all iUat shall be bonk df thee^ 
as the odiile <if Oaift ^aa «]»on1iiin and all hbpaii^ 

Hate e^niUna ttllOeikMi a sMfek, db^ 
•iblBititbtheaiWNiDfberftitfabf. The Heer raved 
is ageay^ ^ T«Nlay 9*^ ha oriad, <^ tii^ Lord xestdmd 
10 iae a loit ehild^ hnA tdniay^ ere yet I had Icteied 
lad Ueased her, thou^^thou, black akid maligoaiil 
devil, hast destroyed h^r. But thou rfialt payibr 
it&ii, thou and aH ihy acotiraad raee.*^ ' , 

"« Better ilitiiM)ettar dead» tlii» toiiv^.aa llieik 
flnyeit yet 4iv6 to see her, nt^th a blighti^ «he^k» % 
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broken heart, and a cooscienoe gnawedr mofmiig, | 
noon, and night, deeping and waking, by tfie wonn 
that never dies,'' replied the dbyl. 

What more she would have said was. inter- 
raptcd by ^the intrusion of Lob Dotterel, foHowed 
by a number of the villagers, having in custody the 
body of that likely fellow Cupid. Their presenee 
turned the current of Qombie's feelings into another 
dmnnel, and the disclosures diat followed led to 
consequences which will be related in the sucoeedU 
ing cimpters. 
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/ eggs. 

It hath bee» aptty and tmly Mtfd^ tl»t ^ thete 
it fedMtt In the rcwilif^ of an egg*^ 'Bat> as«Q» 
Yedty, if the roasting of ai» egg to ffeme every 
pdi^ reqtrires great di«cretiony the boiUng of one is 
a matter of much fnoi« difficiult atfaimni^t. Sonie 
ptople Kke their egg» as hard as a bidlet, in de&- 
ance of that mortal foe to good eating, erewhile 
kaicimi by the natiie of the spleen, aflerwartf chris^- 
tened bile,' and now of universa) acceptation, as 
djTspepsia. Others wiH haver theii" eggs raw, or 
so nearly r aw^ as td pcoale human- reason to dedde 
whether they are raw or boiled. A 4hird party, 
who may be denominated iertivM qtdd^y prefer 
liiem half-boiled^ and so on, tfirough erery grada* 
tion, fSrdm one extreme to the other. 

It is astonishing^ wha^ a nuDntef of lilies there 
are> both in the old and new> world. Whose peace 
dnMMif entlMly depetids on ffie pdi^tomm hoiBng 
of those oddities, which, from the flnt'oaiildil^.or 
die ben to tbeir bemg s^lrv^diip af the hreakftst 



table, <»: hatched into chickens, seem destined to 
giire great trod>Ie to the &ir sex* Certain it is, 
that the boiling af eggs i> & su^tl^r of great mo- 
ment to the peace of society and the happiness <rf 
mankind* We have, seen a lord of the creation 
put out of humour for a whole day, because his egg 
had iieen kept ten seconds too long in the skillet. 
Nay, we have more than once beheld, a lively, 
good^Mimoifi^ Frenchman, who was the life of a 
stage-coach all night long, et^t twenty hard-boiled 
eggs in the' motning at breakfast, and grumble all 
tb^ while ^t the codi:, the boose, and all within it^ 
except the pret^ bar-oiaid* 

And berq we will observe, that the best possiUe 
test of a gentleman is his behaviour at a dinner, 
bijeakfa^t, or supper table, ia<>a ^tel or steam-boat 
It is there that his pretensions are put to the touch* 
stone, and that fine clothes fail to hide from obser^^ 
vation the clown that lujrks beneath them. If we 
find him matching at 49very dish within bis^reach ; 
filling his plate with fish, flesh, and fqwl ; eatiog as 
if his last, or rather his first meal were come ; and, 
at the same time, looking about with eyes as wide 
open as his mouth, to see what next to devour^* 
not velvet-cloth coat, daddy pantalodnsi or corset 
dire, will suffice to place him in the rank of gen- 
tlemen. Were we to expmss our idea of a wpU* 
bred man in one word, we would say, be was .a 
g«ot]^n)an» ev^en in hin eating; por wai;dd we h^si^. 
idle. tP: {dace a^y m^. in that cIa^s»«who, being 



iend of ^oft ^ggs, shoaid be able toeat ibem bo3ed 
faard» without grumblii^. We remember, for we 
delist , to temember every thing ooimected with 
that gay, good-humopred, spi^htly old gentlemaii, 

Pgsili^.jj^'^''^'^^^^''^ ^^^ ^ always, superin- 
tended bis eggs'hknself, by a stop-wateh, and more 
than once came near to scalding his ftigera^ m fait 
haste to rescue his favourites from the boiKng ele- 
ment, ere the fatal ctims was passed. ^ ^ 

This diversity of taste extends to ahnos^ every 
enjoyment and k^cury of life^ more especially to 
books,.in tfaecoropositi<Hi o{ which, notwithstanding 
so many appearances to the contrary, we will 
venture to say, that almost as much reason is ne- 
cesniry , as in the roasting or boOii^ of eggs. Some 
readers like what are called hard studies, as some 
men likehard eggs , while others luxuriate in raw 
sientiment, and melting, drivelling, ropy softness. 
Some delight in impossible adventures, and others 
in common-place matter of fact In shorty it is 
quite unnecessary to insist on what the experience 
of all mankind verifies every hour of the day. 

It is in order to acccunmodate, as far as possible, 
every class of readers, that we have endeavoured, 
in the course of this work, to do what we are fiiDy 
convinced can easily be done, namely, please all 
•ort»^ of people, whether lovers of hard or soft 
eggs. We mean all those who are naturally in- 
clined to be pleased with every thing; which class 
includes, beyond dpubt, .a majority of mankind ; 



Ibr; arttyiflie eiMo^^owi other iQi^lbpdied pM|ik» 
i^oee fkiunfe conristsin •bciqg t&pleuiedt«tt 
have imithiiigtD *»y to soch mittieaaQnafale pteple> 
0mdfiiimi^ykh9k(^ h^ into 

this Mwk, ^nwte wDfiilty placed* Iheve, for the fc4e 
pfarpobe of iaffiyrdiog^ them jthe pleasure of grum* 
UingftlfCda. 

> Ooriiitfbdiicinry diaptenare inleiHled tor the 
deepest philosophers^ who will findtheittiamatlen 
^f^^we^^y anient ; bar histoiieal detafls «ie for 
Ihe iJiivetBimte kMrers «f truth ; our love scenes fiv 
aliiwbctaijtiitajrcbncem; our {[ravitjribr the aged; 
Mat jests for Ihe young; our ^wisdaoi is at any 
hedy^sserviee that can find it out; and the siddime 
declamatim of die Fiizded Head is particularly 
fasteiided for.^the refreshment of k^dies and gentle* 
men of colour, who, it is presumed, will become 
eie long sofficiently ealighiened to scold their 
masters, and huUy their mistQeases, into afroper 
ieiise df equality. 
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CHAPTER n. 

» 

•'Frmn firo, and water, tnd all things aauM^ 
Deliver the house of an honest justice.** 

The intetraption to the eloquence of the Frizzled 
Head, recorded in the last chapter of the seventh 
book of this yeracious history, was, as the reader 
may recollect, occasioned by the intrusion of a 
crowd of the iidiabitants of Eisingborgh, headed by 
Lob Dotterel, having in custody the goUin Copid. 
liob's hand had been out so long, that, although bjr 
no means an ill-natured or malicious person, h» 
ft^rs itched to lay hold of a culprit of iome kind 
or other. .The moment, therefore, that he resumed 
the dutks of high constable of Elsingburgh, he 
began to look about sharply, and make nKMrt dili- 
gent inquisition into the affidrs of the village, hi 
order, if possible, to catch some one tripping. 
Failh^ in this, he bethought himself of oertain 
boastings of Cufnd, during their captivity among 
the Indians, from which it appealed, that this likely- 
youth had not only given information to the hostile 
savages,^ but actually caused, by his immediate 
agency, the blowing up of the magazine, and 
consequent destruction of Elsingburgh. 

The high constable, stimulated by a longing de*- 
nre of labouring once again kr ids &vourit6 veea^ 
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ti<xi, perhaps actuated, too, by a consciousness of 
the necessity of exposing and punishing a crime 
so dangerous to the existence of all the little com* 
munities that were springing up in this new world, 
as that of conspiring with the savages, laid this 
information before master Wolfgang Langfanger. 
Langfanger was at this time perfectly at leisure 
to attend to the affair, having just wrought up the 
village to a state of im|>rovemeht, to which nothinig 
could be added and nothing taken away, since, itt 
truth, he had left the good people exceedingly 
bare of all resoUrpes for either pid>lic or private 
emergencies. By his direction. Lob Dotterel forth- 
with summoned the posse comiUUus^ and proceeded 
to search for the goblin Cupid, whom, it is recorded^ 
they found most lovingly consorting with his old 
friend Grip, who still survived, and discovered 
nearly as much sensibility, on this occasaon, as the 
far-famed dog of Ulysses, from which honesit Grip 
was very possibly a lineal descendant: 

The moment master Lob laid his terrible paw 
on the shoulder of the gobHn Cupid, in the way of 
hostility, did honest Gzip take a similar liberty witk 
the heel of the hi^ constable, which he continued 
to hold in his teeth, but without actually faitii^ 
through the skin. Lob was no Achilles, and if he 
had been, he was, like that hard-talking hero, at 
least vulneraUe in: the heel. ' The salutation of 
Grip was therefore highly obnoxious 'to the high 
aoBAtaUe, who called on the po«se to assist him ia 
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iii» discfaaxi^ of iMs functiotiB* Bat not one of these 
wortfiy citizens had the least inc£nation in the 
wwld to risk an encoaiiter with the white tusks 
<^ Cupid's guatdian aoge), for the public benefit* 
They therefore cootented themsdives with calling 
off the dog, who resisted all their coaxing and blan*- 
disfaments, till one of them bethought himself of 
produdag a bribe. Eif*ery dog has his price, and 
the fidelity of. Grip, sorry wep are to record it, 
yielded to the irresistible seductions of the marroww 
boflae. AU the excuse we can allege for this igno- 
minious conduct, is, that poor Grip had been much 
neglected in the absence of his fnend Cupid, and 
that he wias now haif starred. But, after all, wq 
fear ]this circumstshce only furnishes another indi- 
oafion of that downhiU course of eveiy thing in this 
world, which is so dearly discerned by every man 
after he passes the age of forty, and begins to go 
downliiU himaeE > It isliien that, l&e a passen^r 
in. a locomotive, while ntting apparently still, he 
sees every thing else going backwards^ though i(k 
rsaii^ it is himsdf thdt is outstripping all things, 
in his progress to the end of his journey. Be this 
as it may, the dog seized his bone, and, retreating 
to his. strong hold under an old piazza, began to dis- 
cuss it with, such earnestness, that his old :fnmid 
Cupid xwas earned away, without exoitidg evto« 
growl of disapprobaiionw 

*<Well» master constable,'' quoth the Heer^os 
Lob entered with Cupid in custody* ^ what' is tb^ 



tit JKONUiaSttAKKa. 

imtter now? haoC'thott been eiereing tiqr iixie^ 
jjcus alre^ufy? hast thou cangitt a naner^ h&yl 
Take AO(iee» I ptadott liim ootright; for no one 
flball date his shame or bb ponisfament fitm the 
day wh^n my duid was retanied to me fiom the 
wi^eniess. What hath this boy done V* 

Lob Dotterel then proceieded to detail the eon* 
f&moBf Of rather boast of the gobKn, tb&t ihey 
n>i^t thank him for their captivity, and the bum* 
iog of Elsingburgh, ae he had not only given infiM** 
mation to thd savagespf the proper time fhr makkig 
the attack, but had actually himself Mown up the 
mitgazine« 

^ It is a lie : he never said so» OTt if he did, 
he bore false witness against himsel^'^ cried the 
Frksfed Head, who had discovered great agita* 
tion fixm the moment Cupd was brought in by 
l^ Dotterel. 

** Silence I" exclaimed Lob, with the gravity of 
^ worthy Rinier Skaats, ere while crier and 
queBer of noisy curs and falling shovek and toBgst 
in the ancient city-hall of Gotham, now levdbd, 
like tiie good Rinier himself, with, yea, below the 
4ast of the earth. 

« Silenoe t}uN2 r retorted Bombie of tfie Priiodled 
Head ; ^ ailenee I aeraper crf'night-ceUars, inqidsitor 
ef dungeons, keen**soented hound of two legs, 
whose delight is to hunt down, equally, the guiitf 
wfad sin wilfully, and the innooeiit wbA oBomoC 
Mbad themseltes^" 
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^ Sil^noe I I say,'' cried the Heer, in a vcxce of 
imequatled authority; ^silence L dost think there 
is nobody 'to talk but yourselves, ye scum of a 
kettle of boiled porpoises? If we all talk at oncey 
I should Iik« to know where the listeners are to 
come from, der teufel hok dichJ* 

*" I wiU not be silent," quoth the Snow Ball ; "1 
will speak, Heer, for it is the only right reserved 
by our unhappy race. Shall we be. trod under 
fiK>t,' and not turn? Shall we.be beaten, and not 
curse ? Shall we be oppressed, ground, to the 
earth, abuited, insulted, manacled, enslaved, and 
not rail ? Heer ! Heer I the heart and the tongue 
cannot be held in fetters ; the one wiH engender, 
the other mutter curses in secret, even as, dogs 
howl to the mobn^ .when there is nothing else to 
bay. Bewu^, beware ; it is <but for me to speak 
out, and the fabric of thy haippinesB wiU crumble 
to the earth ; thou wilt go down lo the grave, not 
as a happy old man, beholding his children and his 
ehildiren^s children sporting around his decaying 
roots, but like a wretched being, seeking>in death, 
not immortality, but a refuge from recoUectiona of 
the past, that swallow up all fears of the, future. 
Touch not a hair of that boy-s head, or thy own 
gray hair» shall assuredly go down to the grave 
in anguish and unutterable despair." . 

^ Had it been any thing but this," rejoined tfte 
Heer, who, stout-hearted as lie was, could not help 
feeling, he might not exactly tell how, at these mys^ 
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lerioiw denuneiation»--^ had it beieil ftnjr lesser 
ofience, I would have pardiKied it, and oimd «p 
my forgiveness at the shrine of this ha^y day. 
But the crime of this boy is one that eisdangers 
the safety and the lives of commuititiea and states ; 
— ^it has cost us our good town and fort of Elsingw 
burgh, both oonsumed k& the flames ; it has cost us 
the lives of our dear and worthy connaelbr Ludw^ 
Varletty and the poor Claas Tomesoo» his wife and 
ehild: apd it has cost me months of unutterable 
misery. My own safieiiDg. I might forget ; tfao« 
of my child I might forgive ; but, as the guardian 
aad protectcMT of my people, I must see justice dom 
open one who has been the instrument of destruo- 
tion to their homes, and of exile, bondage, and 
lorlures, to their friends and. neighbours. As I 
five, thy grandson shall be tried to^ncnrrowy if it 
please God ; and if he doth not clear hims^ of this 
heavy charge, so surely as the mqrrow comes, he 
sl^ll be made to feel at least some part of what 
he hath made others feel and suflfer. Go thy ways, 
old woman, and pray that thy lad may be found 
innocent, for it is only hia innocence that can shield 
him now." 

«* Innocent P retorted the Priaded Head—** In- 
nocent I Dost thou tell me, Heer, that innocence is 
a surety against condemnatioo and punishment in 
this world ? I, that have seen the finger c^ scorn 
pointing at an innocent child^ not for its own guilt, 
bi}t the guih of its parento — i^ that have smu Oib 



9txot^ fpaiMit^ynAeiimaBt bestyidiiBg tbe worid» and 
emcAiit^ the unoffbndii^ helpless beneath him— ^I, 
iimX have seen inoocent faearta broken aannder^ by 
being inade to bear the burden and the shame of 
others crimen-— I» that hav^ everywhere b^eld 
the seeds of good reaped by the wicked, and the - 
seeds of evil gathered by the virtuous man — 1 1 — 
talk to me of my ciuld^s innocenee beiDg a shield 
of protection ! Had I not forgot to laugh, long» 
inany loQg years ago^ I would lat^ in thy fstcei 
'QeeXf though my burden in this life is to bear the 
heavy load of inferiority to the lowest, tbe meanest^ 
the vilest of ihy raoOi" 

^ He sdmll be tried by th^ laws of tbe land, and 
adjudged by his neighbours," quoth the Heer. 

^ The laws of the land P rejoined the Snow Ball 
^ Had he any voice in mal^og these iaws 7 Has 
he has any interest <»r s^take in that society to which 
he is held in, subjection, , and to whose welfare he 
is to be sacrificed ? Neighbours say you I He 
bath no neigUbeurs ; they will sit in juc^ment upon 
him^ not as beings placed on a level with a slave, 
sharing his feelings, his wrongs, and his resentment 
Noi Heer, that which alone gives rise to the sym- 
pathy between man and man, is when he puts himr 
self in the pboe c{ bis neighbour, and asks his 
heart what he would doy or feel, or suffer, if jJaoed 
in his neighhoiur'a situation. But alas 1 my master, 
what sympathy can there ever be betwixt the fiee^ 
man and the dave J' 
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^ 60 thy ways," mikfiy, yet firmly refdied the 
Heer, waving hi» hand for her to depart; ** There 
is some truth in what thou sayest ; but still I declare 
to thee» he shall clear himself of this crime to*' 
morrow, or lay down his life to- expiate it. Go thy 
waysv I pity thee — ^but thou talkest to the wincUk** 

" Then miay thy last pe^tions on thy death-bed, 
be howled out to the wiiids, as I do now I But it 
is not tiilone I and mine that shall suffer ; thou and 
thine, Heer, will Kve to rue the hom^ when the only 
being that owns kindred or fellowship with me in 
diis wide world shall be made a spectacle and a 
victim. Before I go, as I shall surely go, when 
that hour arrives, I will lay that on thy heart shall 
make it bleed or break ; I will pour out a^vial oi 
wrath on thy gray head, and on the innocent head 
of thy child, shall Jblast and sedrch them, as the 
Kghtning scorches the earthy so that neither grass^ 
nor herbage, nor any thing green^'evergrows there 
again." 

**^Let it be so— if it must, it must. I shall do 
my duty, let come what will," quoth the Heer, at 
Ifae^same time directing that a hi^ court should be 
held on the morrow, for the trial of Cupid, who, in 
the interim, was intrusted to the care of Lob Dot* 
terel, to be gi^arded with all possible vigilance. 
The sable lad had all this while maintained adogged 
silence, either trusting to the overwhelmiag elo- 
quence of lus grandmother, or actuated by that 
unconquerable obstinacy, which is so dften a ch&- 
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racteristic of his race, and which in the ignorant 
is called stupidity^ — ^in the enlightened, philosophy. 
The party then disjpersed their various ways ; 
and it may not be beneath the dignity of this his- 
tory to record, that the good Heer, who was thus 
ready to brave the mysterious denunciations of 
Bombie,in order to further the sacred ends of justice, 
that night went to bed without his supper, eidier 
because he had no appetite, or father, as we be- 
Ifeve, that the Prisded Head reiiised to cook bm 
fiivourite dish of pepperpot 
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CHAPTER ra. 

» Hem ! grass and hay. We're all mortal f 

Betimes the next mof iuDg, the trial of the likely. 
feUow Cupid came on in the high court of El- 
singburgh; where presided the Heer in person, 
assisted by Counsellors I^angfivoger and P^gel, 
and prompted in the mysteries of that most mys- 
terious of all sciences, the law, by six folios of juris- 
prudence, each one nearly a foot thick, and contain- 
ing sufficient matter to confound the universe. 

The prisoner was brought in by Lob Dotterel, 
the gravity of whose deportment would have done 
credit to a much greater man than himself, and 
whose attention seemed equally divided between 
Cupid, and a parcel of his old enemies, the boys, 
who pressed forward to see what was going to 
become of their sable playmate. Among those 
who attended the trial was Bombie of the Frizzled 
Head, whose agitation was singularly contrasted 
with the apparently stupid insensibility of her 
grandson. The prisoner, in &ct, seemed almost 
unconscious of his situation, and stood with folded 
arms, staring around the room with a vacant ab- 
straction, as if he had no concern in what was goii^ 
forward. 
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Tluse important forms, so essentkd to thf Very 
c|xi8tehoe of lawyers, if not of tbe law, being gone 
through, and the indictment read, charging the 
|»isoner, ^mong other matters, with conspiring 
against the life of the great Gustayus, Cupid was 
asked the usual question of '^ guilty. Or not guilty ?" 
He made no reply, and continued obstinately silent, 
affording, in this respect, a singular contrast to her 
of the Frizzled Head, who it was impossible to 
keep quiet, though Lob Dotterel cried " silence P* 
4oud enough to h^ heard across the broad riven 

This refusal to plead had like to put a stop to 
the whole business. Counsellor jLangfanger quoted, 
irom a volume ten inches thick> a case which went 
to establish the doctrine, that it was impossible to 
try a criminal who would neither, confess his guilt, 
nor assert his innocence. The Heer, on the con<- 
trary, produced a bot>k» at least two inches diicker 
than the other, and printed, in black-letter besides, 
which rebutted the authority of Counsellor Lang- 
fai^er's case, and held it sound law to proceed upon 
the silence of a criminal, in a case of this kind^ as 
on a confession of guil^ We shall not trouble the 
reader with the arguments adduced in support of 
one or other of these doctrines^ but content our- 
selves with stating the decision of the court, ^hich 
;was, that they would waive insisting upon an 
answer, and proceed with the trial. 
; The business was soon over,. as at that time 
there w^ not a single lawyer in the whole coak- 



mundty of EUngburgh ; a proof how imadi tUs 
new world bas improred sinoe, there beii^ hardly 
a village of that fdze at present in the country, 
that hath not at least two lawyers in it, to puxele 
the justices and confound the laws of the land. 
Besides the frequent boasts of Cupid, during the 
abode in the wilderness, one or two persons de» 
posed, that they had seen that Ukely youth hover^ 
ing aboutthe magi^zine, and at length stealing away 
ia great haste, a few moments before the explo- 
sion took place. He was asked if he had any 
witnesses to produce in his behalf, or any thing to 
say for himself but he remained silent as before. 
The proofs were so clear, that there was little, if 
any, room for doubt, and the court, after a few 
mkuites consvdtation, agreed in pronouncing him 
guilty, and sentencing him to be hanged, for havii^ 
conspired with the savages, thereby occasioning 
the dbstruotion of the vfllage, and ihe loss of severd 
lives. 

This sentence ^tras received by Ae prisoner with 
the same immoveable indiflference he had hitherto 
preserved ; he made no gesture, he moved not his 
tips, but continued, as befin^, to ga^ around, with- 
out appearing to notice any thing. There was an 
awfid rilence thronghout the whole c^mrt, for there 
is^ something in die annunciation of a disgraceful 
and violent death, from the mouth of a judge, ani- 
mated by no passion, prejudice, or resentment, but 
standing there as the oracle of the laws, Ihe mouth- 



KONINaSltAltKB. 1^ 

piece of the coEnmimity, to denounce against the 
ofSdnier the just punishmeirt of bis crime, thai 
makes tb^ most volatile serious, the most unthinking 
slmdder. Even the fluent Bombie seemed for once 
quelled into silence, by the shock~of this awful di»- 
petnsation,^and she followed her condemned grand- 
son out of the court in dead silence, her head beat 
down upon her bosom. 

Betwetothe condemnation of Cupid and the time 
appointed for hi^ execution, the Frizzled Head emn 
ployed herself in making interest with Christina, the 
Long Finne, and^ indeed, every one whose inter* 
cession she thought nught induce the Heer to mit»> 
gate the punishment of her grandson. But the 
Heer remained immoveable to the solicitations of 
his daughter and the Long Finne. Themmewas 
of too deep a die ; the example of pardon might 
be. of the most pernicious consequences; tmd the 
prerogative of mercy ought never to be exercised 
to the endangering the safety of die state, or the 
security of Ufe and property. ' 

The day before the execution, Bombie es9ayed, 
for the last time, to' move the Heer in behalf of 
her grandson. 

^ Art thou resolved that he shall die <»i the mor- 
row ?" said she. 

*^ As surely as to-morrow shall come, so sure as 
the sun shall rise, even so surely shall he never 
live to see it go down," replied .the»Heer. 

'< Thou hast forgotten, iJben, the services IbK^ 
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^one to thee and tiune ; thou no longer remem* 
berest that I have been to thy wife, who is gone, a 
ftitfafiil handmaid; that I ministered to her in sick- 
sess and in health, and that, when she died, she 
bequeathed me to thy care and protection : thou 
hast forgot that it was I that bore thy infent daughter 
in my arms, when her own limbs would not support 
her ; that it was I who, when her mother died, did 
all I could to supply the place of a mother to her ; 
anii that I have watched, and do still watch, over 
the welfare of thy child, even while thou art doom- 
ing Dbine to a shameful death. Thou hast forgotten 
aU tfiis, Heer P' 

** Say not so," rejoined the Heer, " for so it is 
not. I remeoiber thou hast been to me, and {nine 
a faithful slave, and I am grateful for thy kindness, 
but—" 

** But what ?" interrupted the Frissled Head. 
^ Thou wouldst strive to persuade me of thy good- 
. will, while thou refui^est me the last request I shall 
ever make thee. Of what use is* thy gratitude to 
me, if thou wilt not permit it to sway thy actions? 
what avails it,. i( when thou inflictest a wound of 
death, thou shalt whine in my ear, that thou art 
sorry for it ? Say that thou wilt spare his life, and 
I will believe in thy gratitude." 

** If the risk of sparing him were mme alone," 
•aid the Heer, " I would not hesitate ; but I am 
not acting for .myself. The safety of my people 
itepends upon the punishment of those who con* 
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spire to destroy them, as did thy grandson. Were 
I to let him loose^ he might again occasion the 
destruction of oar village, and hpw then should I 
answer it to my God, my king, or my peof^e ?" 

" Yes P retOTted the Frizzled Head, with bitter- 
ness/'' Yes ! such is the code and the heart of the 
white man. His duties are ei^er conflicting with 
each other, and even the precepts of forgivenefS» 
inculcated by the book which he . pretends came 
directly from Heaven, must yield tolaWs of his own 
making. As a Christian, it is his duty to ^pardon ; 
as a legislator, to punish offences. He cannot love 
his country without bein^- unjust to his friends, nor 
fulfil his duties to the puolic, but at the sacrifice oC 
kindred affection, and domestic ties. But, once 
more--once mor6, and .for the last time, art thoa 
resdved, Heer 1^ 

"lam."*, 

" Fi;red as fate r 

'^ As I live, I swear that, so fiir asrests with me» 
he shall pay thelforfeit of his dark and malignant 
crime, before mid*day to-morrow. Trouble me 
no more — I am deaf to thy' petition." 

^ Then thus may it be with thy petitions, now» 
hencefi)rth, and for ever more, whether addressed 
to thy fellow-creatures, or to Him who made as 
aU. Uf thou callest for sympathy, mayest thou, meet 
with scorn ; if thou askest fbr kindness, mayest thou 
be answered with the bitterness (^ cont;pmely ; i£ 
thou criest out for breach mayesi thou receive a 



Id4 KONINGjmULRKB. 

Stone ; and if, iu the lalst hour of 4hy extetenoey 
struggling between life and death, time and eter- 
nity> fearing, hoping, trembling, expiring, thou shalt 
address thy last prayeF £or pardon to the throne 
of thy Maker, may he turn a deaf ear^ as thou hast 
done to mine/' 

. So saying, she departed iknn tfie presence of 
the Heer, and took her way through the village^ 
stopping at every house, and madly Calling on the 
inhabitants to interfere, and rescue her grandson 
fipom what she called the tyranny of the goverpor. 
But her exhortations produced little or noefiect. 
The people bad suffered tea much from the trea- 
sonaUe practices of Cupid, t^'feel any sympathy 
fpr-him ; and they were so accustomed to consider 
the declamations of Bombie of the Frizzled Head 
as little better than mysterious parables,, coming 
from the mouth of one who possessed httle in 
common with ordinary mortals^' that few paid 
Diuch attention^ to heit frxHa any other motive than 
fear, 

' Early the next morning there was a great bustle 
obterved in the village, for this was the morning 
big^ with; the fate of Bombie'n grandson. This was 
the first example of a capital- punishment that ever 
occurred in Elsingbuigh, and the' effect was pro- 
portio&afoly prc^oand. Every body seemed agitated 
and in motion, yet nothing was doing. All avo* 
cations were suspended, and, aldidugh there wa» 
a great deal of talking, it was ail in whispers. A 
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eertain deep impresnon of horror reigned all 
around, atid the imagination was filled with nothing 
but images of death. Yet such is the apparent 
inconsistency of human nature, Uiat there was not 
a soul in the whole village, except the Heer's family, 
that was capable of moticm^ who did not attend 
the execution of Cupid. Men, 'women, and chil- 
dren, impelled by that mysterious fasciiiatiop which 
draws the tnrd to the fang of the rattlesnake, and 
sometimes impels the human being to precipitate 
himself from the brow of the precipice, poured 
forth, on this occasion, to witness what struck them 
with hoirror in the exhibition, and made the night 
terrible for a long while afterward. The people 
of the country, and those who live in retired vil- 
lages, see so little of novelty, that they are ex- 
tremely fond of sights, and are almost equally 
attracted by any thing that breaks in upon the 
monotony of their existence. It is not that people 
Jove to witness spectacles of horror, or the effusion 
of human blood, but that they want excitement, 
and often seek it after a strange manner. 

The goblin Cupid had npt spoke, since the tno- 
ment of his apprehension by Lob Dotterel. To 
the exhortations of Dcnninie Kanttwell, as well as 
the lamentations of his grandmother, he turned a 
deaf ear; and it was impossible to discover, by 
any outward indications, whether terror or obsti- 
nacy was at the bottom of this apparent insensi- 
bility. .When conducted to the foot of the gaDows^ 
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be looked about as if he Vfere rather a spectator 
than an actor in the scene ; nor did the agonies of 
the poor old sibyl; his grandmother, who, when she 
came to take leave of him, discovered a degree 
of intense feeUng, that ilrew a tear from many an 
eye, make the least impression upon him^ or draw 
forth one single veturniDg endearment. 

*' Farewell, my son," said she, giving him a last 
embrace ; "^ cleapised,.defonned being of adespised 
race, farewelL I have loved thee the more, for 
that thou wert hated, by. all the world-^-contfemned 
by the most despicable of the white man's race- 
hooted at by the very beggar that slept in the sun 
by the isoad-side — and everywhere^ and at aU 
times, the sport of capsicious power. . Why should 
I lament thee ? JThojgi a.Ct £ping. where, even ac«» 
cprdiug to tbi^ c^^ed of thy oppressors, all will be 
equal, and where, I say, thou wilt have thy turn 
to play the master. Yes ! I see it-^I feel it — I 
l^iow it I Each dog ^hall have his day» and why 
Dot so with mmJ Millions g( pa>ple liv« and die 
in the belief, that the, ox which is driven, the horse 
that is rqdej the sheep that is eaten by man,, shall, 
in some future revolution of time, drive, ride, and 
eat the tyrant who did eyen so unto them. And 
shall not our r^ce have their turn t It musibe so, 
here or hereafteiu" 

The Frizzled Head was waxii^ sublime^ and 
incomprehensible apace, when Lob Dottei^el ap- 
gijzed her, that if she had any thing mixe to flay 



to> the poor defoxmed creftture^ die must say it 
socNi, as his last moment vms eome. 

The Snow Ball turned herself about,, looked all 
around the circle with a scruUnizi]:Lg eye, and said, 
as it were to, herself^. << he is not here/' Then,, as 
if at that moment, for the first time^ struck with 
that feeling of absolute and inevitable certainty, 
under which the agony of the heart is quelled &f* 
a time, and hope sinks into listless despondency,, 
she quietly retired a little way from the gallows, 
and stood immaTeable, leaning on hev stick. She 
saw the fatal knot tied ^ the cap, which shut out 
time^ and enveloped etemMy» drawn over his^jres^ 
heard the last exhortation, the hjonn that wasta 
waft his soul no one knew where,, without moving: 
a muscle, or utterii^ a word. The noise of the^ 
cartj as it drew from under the fata] tree, seemed 
fi>r a, moment to shake her q14 crazy, frame. She 
gazed for a minute, wUle her grandson was hang*^ 
ing in the mid-air, and was silent, till the total 
cessation of motion, in^hia limbs announced that aE 
was over.. Then, letting fall her stick, clasping 
her old withered hands, aad raising her eyes to. 
Heaven* she shrieked out — 

"'Tis dpne — ^and may all the cruel, accursed 
race of the white man thus perish, as thou, my' 
poor boy,, hast perished. Yes I: yes I ye proud^ 
upstart crew, the time sliall come, it shall surely 
con^e, when thc^ pile of oppression you have seared 
tA tbj^ cloudy shall fall^ and cru3h.ypQrown:b^adi^ 



Black men and red men, all colours, «hall combine 
against your pale, white race ; and the children 
of the master shall become the bondsmeVi of the 
posterity of the slave 1 I say it^--I, that am at thk 
moment standing scarce ^ nearer to time than to 
eternity — I, that anv at this moment shaking hands 
with death, and my body and spirit taking- their 
last leave of each' other — ^I say it — and I say my 
last." 

The tough old heart-strings that bad so often 
been tested, in the hard gales of life, now cracked, 
and gave way; the ^rong frame that had endured 
so many hardships, all at once refused to endure 
any more, and in less than a minute after Bombie 
uttered these words, she sunk to the ground, over- 
whelmed by the agony of her feetingd. 

Numbers flocked >round, as is usual in these 
cases, tLiid one of the crowd exclaimed to the 
others, •* raise her up.** •* Raise her I" repeated 
the Frizzled Head, th^ last energies of life, trembling 
on her tongue-^^.,Rtiise her I none but Him who 
broke down the eternal baniers between tEeqoick 
and the dead ; who calfed at the mouth of the 
sepulchre, and awoke the sleeping dust ; who tri-' 
umphed over death and the grave, can raise this 
withered old trunk. The hour is c<xne — ^it is past 
Wait, boy — I come.'* Her eyes closed, and she 
departed to a better world. 

The crowd dispersed, overwhelmed with terror? 
and that night there was litde sleep in the village 
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of Elsingburgh. The good housewife lay wakeful 
and afraid by the side of her tired husband, who» 
ever and anon, as he fell into a doze, was roused 
by some qqestion from his trembling partner, fearful' 
of being awake all alcHie ; ^while the little urchins 
could not clpse their eyes, without shutting- in the 
horrible picture of Cupid dangling in the air, and 
the Frizzled Head expiring on the ground. For a 
loi^ time their spirits haunted the Village, in the 
dark nighits; and it wtts cuin^ntly reported that 
Lob Dotterel, through whose agency the gojblin 
Cupid came' to his end» received iMghtly visits from 
the pair of sable ghosts,, who, it.was affirmed, were 
jlikst ^s black as. when «liye. Many people ai^uad 
from this circumstance, that they were evil' spirits, 
but as they never were positively convicted of 
doing any hand, we are inclined to hope the opinioa 
was \dthout any foundation. ; 
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CHAPTER IV. 

** If thon haddest prayed but halfe bo muche to me, 
As I hare prayed to thy reiykes apd thee* 
Nothynge concemynffe m3me occupacion, 
But fltraighte riiulde bare wroughte one operation.* 

J%€ Four P'#. 

> The reader may cfaatice to recollect the oath of 
Governor Piper, that, notwithstanding thevOpposi- 
tion of the mysterious Bombie, the* Long Finne 
and the fair Christina should be wedded on the 
ihorrow. Many days had elapsed, yet Christina 
was not a wife, which shows how carieful people 
should be of taking rash oaths. The Heer, in truth, 
had been too busy all this while to attend to liis 
own private affidrs. Besides the vexatious trial 
and execution of Cupid, and die eternal exhorta- 
tions, threats, and prophecies of his grandmother, 
there was a storm gathering in the north, that 
menaced the downfall of his authority, as well as 
that of the Swedish crown in the new world. The 
King of EnglaiEid, Charles the Second, being one 
day informed that Cornelius De Witt had caused 
to b^ painted a great picture, or rather an "abusive 
picture,** as his majesty was pleased to call it, 
representing the said De Witt, with the attributes 
of conqueror in a naval fight with England, fell into 
a bad humour, and determined to go to war with 
the Dutch. 
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A consequence > of this war, as every body 
knows, or ought to know, was the capture of the 
Dutch possessions in what was called the New 
Netherlands, in North America, and a surrender 
of all their claims, by treaty, at the conclusion of 
peace. These claims, now reverting to England, 
comprehended all the settlements below Coaqua* 
nock, to the mouth of the Delaware river, although 
these were originally founded by the Swedes, who 
jlisallowed the Dutch claim, and professed to hold 
under an express grant or recognition from Eng* 
land. In this t^omphcated state of afiairs, it was 
plain, that the right of the strongest was worth all 
the rest of these rights put together; and that* 
consequently, the power of the good Heer rested 
cm a rather ticklish foundatioh. Several messages 
had passed belnveen him:and Governor Lovelace, 
of New- York, who, about this time, mgni6ed to the 
Heer, that unless he agreed to a surrender upon 
terms, he should in a few months send a power 
adequate to. force a surrender without any terms 
at all. Governor Piper had received sufficient 
tnfermation from New-Yin:k, to satisfy' him that 
his power was totally incompetent to resist the 
puissance of Governor Lovelace, and that he had 
nothing to do but surrender at discretion^ wfaen^ 
ever the summons was given* He! was^ therefore, 
just now, suffering the unpleasant anticipation of 
being shortly cd^liged to return to a private station^ 
wUcb, albeit that it is usually denonnnated the 
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** post of honour," is not much coveted ty most 
people, more especially those who have been ac- 
customed to posts of profit 

These pubUc perplexities naturally drew off the 
attention of Gknremor Piper from the affiiirs of his 
dau^ter, who, on her part, however> although she 
had consented to become the wife of Konings^ 
marke, still discovered an insurmountable objectiony 
in her behaviour, actually to commit matrimony 
with that youth. We call him a youth, on account 
of his being so much younger than ourselves, 
although, in truth, he was not much under thirty 
years of age> notwithstanding he looked younger. 
Indeed, the struggles of poor Christina, betwixt 
gratitude and 4ove, on one hand^ Und filial affection 
and duty towards the memory of her mother, on 
the other, now that she was returned to her borne, 
and out of the reach of the «daily and faoprly anxi* 
eties which occupied her during her captivity, 
returned again as violently as* ever. The antici- 
pation of ber union with KoningsmariLe aflbrded 
her no pleasure, and she seized every pretext to 
elude or put aside his solicitations to fulfil her own 
promise, and the wishes of her father. As they 
walked one evening i^long the little stream we 
have hetetofore mentioned,-they came to the place 
where Koningsmarke had rescued Christina firom 
the pollution of the poor maniac. The sight of 
this spot recalled more vividly to her reedlectioa 
the ierrors.of tfaatliorriUe hour. She shuddered. 
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and looked in his face ynih an expression of love 
and gratitude, that found its way to the innermost 
folds of his heart 

" What do I not owe thee," whispered she softly, 
at the same time pressing closely to his side, as if 
terrified with the very phantom of her memory. 

" Thou owest me nothing — ^at least nothing that 
thou canst not easily repay," replied Konings- 
marke. '* I ask nothing from gratitude, every thing 
from love. Be mine, Christina, as thou hast pro- 
mised. Thy father wishes it." 

"And my mother?" replied Christina, with a 
penetrating look. 

" She is beyond the reach of this '^orld," replied 
the youth. "Nothing that passes here below, 
nothing that thou canst do, or leave undone, neither 
thy virtues nor thy faults, can reach her knowledge. 
The grave is the eternal barrier between the pre- 
sent and future state of existence. It breaks the 
ties of kindred, it severs the bonds of love and 
friendship. We shall be rewarded and punished 
for the past, in the future, and that is all. We 
cannot know what is passing in this wretched 
world ; we cannot look down from the skies, and 
see what is done and suffered by those we love, 
and yet enjoy the delights of beatitude. Christina, 
my beloved Christina, do not sacrifice thy own 
happiness^ as well ad mine ; do not refuse to fulfil 
the wishes of one parent, and that a living one, in 
a vain and futile idea that it will rejoice the spiiit 
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of one that is dead. Spirits never rejoice m grieve 
«t mugte tiiat passes here.** 

** Did my fkther know what I know," rejoined 
Christina, ^he would spurn thee for asking, and me 
tfbr granting what thou askest/' 

** But he knows it not, nor ever will know jt. 
Now diat the .tattling Bombie is gone, thou art the 
only being x>n earth that knows how much thou 
faast to forgive towards me. Once mine, or even 
if never mine, I know thy generous nature will 
bury the secret from all the world besides." 

^ But can I bury it so deep that it will not haunt 
me, morning, noon, and night, as it doth now? I 
cannot hide it from my own heart T it is like the 
spectre to the guilty mind, and ever seizes the 
moment of forgetfiilness, to come when least ex- 
pected, and dash away the cup of Hiss, just at the 
very lips." 

** Christina," said the Long Fimie, in a severe 
and solemn tone, ^ I cannot endure this Hfe much 
longer. Weighed down as I am, bythe recol- 
lections of the past, I would not be, or even seem, 
presumptuous, impatient,or unreasonable ; but why 
•didst thou first give thyself to mel and why dost 
thou now withhold the gift T Be what thou wih, 
but be it wholly." 

^ Why !" exclaimed the unhappy girl, bursting 
into a paroxysm of paBskmat^ wo— "why is it that 
man, and woman too, are ever the sport of con- 
iicUng duties and wishes ? why is it that the ten- 
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derness, or, if you wiH, the weakness of womui^ 
heart, so often betrays her leascHi, and places h&t 
good name, her peace of mind^ her welfare, her& 
and hereafter, in the power of man 7 ' At this mo* 
noent, when the fate of my mother is fiill before my 
eyes, who shall diire blame me, if, here on this spot, 
where I myself was saved from a fate ten times 
nwre dreadful, I should waver, like a wretched 
being, as I am, between conflicting feeKngs, Wishes, 
and duties ? that when I call to mind our captivity 
together, our mutual dangers, and thy unwearied 
kindness, 1 should stand, incapable of a lasting de--^ 
cision, fluctuating and inconsistent-despicable in 
mine own eyes, perhaps in the eyes of thy better 
judgment — promising, one day, what I shrink from 
performing— my heart torn, my temper variable, 
my very reason sometimes tottering under tl)^ 
weight of Its perplexities ? Give me a little time^ 
and I promise, on the faith of woman, to be thine, 
as I have covenanted." 

" Well,* then,'* replied he, tenderly^ ** I will wait 
with patience thy decision, and Iive» or rather exist, 
in the anticipation of my happiiEiess.^ 

" Happiness !" rejoined the maid ; " believeit not, 
hope it not : the recollections of former times forbid 
it. Those who have not laid iii the past a founda- 
tion for future happiness, have erected their hopes 
on the sand — ^in barrenness and sterility." 

The two lovers returned home, little satisfied 
with themselves, or each other, Koningsmarke 
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accosed Cbristinay in his own mind, of wavering 
and caprice ; and Christina herself suffered the 
torments of self-reproach, as at one moment she 
charged herself with forgetting the obligations of 
filial duty, and the next, of being, inseneible to love,, 
founded on. the sacred obligations of gratitude* 
But these struggles were speedily brought to an 
end by a train of eventSt which we shall reserve 
for the next chapter. ^ 
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CHAPTER V. 

« 

''There came a knight of gallant fame. 
Sir Robert Carre was hight his name, 
On ship.board, with his ^If cxew. 
And said — * Sir Piper, how d'ye do ?»•» 

Wis have before taken occasion to allade to cei** 
tain disputeTS which were, ever and anon, revived 
between the potent settlements of New- York and 
Elsingbargh, which, from time to time, menaced 
the very existence of the hitter. The storm thick- 
ened every day, inasmuch, as that King Charley 
whoi unquestionably, was of happy memory in hid 
time, had granted all the claims of the Dutch in 
North America to his brother James, Duko of 
York, afterward King James the Second, also of 
blessed memory, in his time. But, as the memory 
of kings, Hke every sublunary thing, hath its day, 
it is but fair to apprize the reader, who may be a 
little rusty in history, in consequence of not having 
paid due attention to historical romances, that 
neither of those illustrious princes are thought 
much of in these days of impiety and republicanism. 

However this may be, his grace of York forth-* 
with took possessioh of the colony of New Am- 
sterdam, to which he obtained an undoubted right; 
first, by conquest, and next, by christening it over 
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again, whereby it acquired, and still happily retains^ 
the name of New- York to this day. This fair and 
renowned colony, with its beautiful city, its Dutch 
burgomasters, dumpling dowagers, and cherry- 
cheeked girls, was now governed in the name of 
the proprietary, by Colonel Richard Lovelace, an 
old cavalier and soFdiier, who had been, an actor in 
the parliamentary wars, and cherished a mortal 
antipathy to puritans, republicans, and all sorts of 
people who refused, to drink, and sung psalms 
through their noses.. Indeed, his politics formed 
the ruling principles of action with the colonel, 
who, among, other matters, got tipsy every after* 
noon, and turned his back upon all sorts of meetings 
houses ; not so much out of affection for wine, or 
indifference to religion, as because his enemies, 
the puritans,, ef cro.p•e.ars^ as he wiis wont to call 
them, hated drinking,, and loved long prayers. 
With all this, be valued himself upon bb gallantry 
to the fair sex, and cherished to the last a portion 
of that dignified oourtesy to damsels, particularly 
those that were young and pretty, which consti- 
tuted one of those beautiful characteristics,, that 
threw something like an air of refinement even 
over the barbarous ages of chivalry.. 

Governor Lovelace professed^moreover^a most 
bitter and sovereign contempt for the king-people 
of this free and high-spirited quarter of our mun- 
dane sphere, derived from his early habits of think* 
U)g aod actmg. Passive obedience, aufl non-ie- 
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libtance, were his creed, and in his private opinion 
worth all other commandments put together ; and 
if the governor ever hated one thing beyond all 
others, it was a person in private lUe who meddled 
with public affairs. Writings on one occasion,, to 
his valiant captain^ Sir Robert Carre, on occasion 
of some troubles in the then newly-acquired pos- 
sessions on the lower Delaware, the governor 
gravely observes : " as for the poor deluded sort^ 
I think the advice of one of their own country- 
men is not to be despsedji who, knowing their 
temper well, prescribed a naethod for keepii^ theixi 
in order, which is,, severity, and laying such taxes? 
on them as may not give them hberty to entertaia 
any other thoughts, but how to discharge them." 

This method we hereby humbly recommend to 
Messieurs of the Holy Alliance, as summing up^ 
in the smallest possible^ compass, the quintessence 
of a pure system of legitimate government. That 
they may be sure of receiving the benefit of this, 
precious, nvorceau, we have specially directed ous 
bookseller to transmit to each of the '' Three gen- 
tlemen of Verona," a copy of thi^ our work, with 
a reference to this particular page. 

There was one featiure, and ttMit a leading one^ 
in the character of Governor Lovelace,, which, 
however, iu a great degree tempered and neutral* 
ized his tyrannical maxiicks of government. He 
hated trouble more than all the representatives o£ 
Qiajestyi thaj; Qver presided in this new world^aQil 
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his tore of ease so equally balanced his love €i 
sway, that, although abstractedly the greatest Httle 
tyrant in the world, he was not guilty, so far as we 
have investigated the history of those times, of a 
single act of oppression, during the whole period 
he presided over the colony. It is, indeed, a sm- 
gular circusnstance, and only to be explained by 
this peculiarity in his character, that this same 
governor was the identical perscxi who voluntarily 
delegated a great portioa of his civil aotbority, in 
the city, to a board of five aldermen, whereby he 
laid the foundation of that puissant council, which 
hath since presided over our destinies, to the great 
glory and advantage of the eommcinity. One of 
his regulations, most peculiarly praiseworthy, and 
the revival of which we strenuously recommend, 
was, that no play should be performed, and no book 
published, until it bad been fiirst read, and approved 
of, by the board of alderraeil. As these wordgr 
censors had very little time, and no inclination to 
read books, the number of manuscripts muhiplied 
exceedingly. His excellency boasted, that iti^ccn»« 
sequence of this simple expedient, the misehievous 
art of printii^ became almost extinct in his do- 
Bunion, and the repose of his re%n was not inter- 
rupted by the intrusion of a single new bode. Such 
was Colonel Richard Lovelace ; a .brave soldier, 
an indolent stfitesman^ with ahead none of the* 
clearest, and a heart never shut, except to Presby-^ 
lerians, roundheads, and meddUng poMlicnaos. 
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Governor Lovelace, soon after being quietly 
settled in his goveirnonent, despatched a summons 
to the Heer Piper^ to surrender his town and fort 
of Elsingburgh forthwith " to the obedience of his 
majesty Kii^ Charles the Second," &c» The Heer 
declined the invitation, inasmuch as King Charles 
and his master were at peace, and he htul no in* 
dination whatever to disturb the harmony thai 
reigned between them. Antibipating, however,, 
that this summons would be followed by a visile 
Governor Piper despatched the Long Fimie and a 
party with presents to the neighbouring Indians, 
willing them to take arms in his favour. This they 
declined, with secret wishes^ however, that the 
two belligerants would mutually exterminate each 
other. In addition to this, the Heer fell into a 
violent bustle, and incontinently busied himself for 
several days in doing nothing,' as is customary vnth 
people who talk a great deal and swear roundly.. 

Thus waned away the time, luatil ome morning,, 
a fine south wind blowing right up the river, the 
little colony was alarmed with the sight of three 
vessels of war, bearing upwards, their sails all set». 
and colours flying, in gallant trim. They came 
like birds upop the wing, each, as the sailors say,, 
when the white foam gathers in waves at the bows,. 
^* carrying a hone in her teeth," and advancing sa 
rapidly, that, ere the wise beads of Elsingburgh 
Qould guess, or reckon, what they wanted, or 
whither they were going, conjecture was at an endi,^ 
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hj the ships coining to anchor directly opposite 
the town, as if in scorn of the formidable battery 
of swivels erected for its defence. Lob Dotterel 
wanted to call out the posse comitatus, and take 
these intruders into custody, but his ardour was 
restrained by the Heer, who anticipated, with ex- 
ceeding low spirits, the speedy termination of the 
Swedish dynasty in this new hemisj^ere. He felt 
his greatness tottering, and undoubtedly soliloquized 
on the slippery nature of human power, after the 
manner of Cardinal Wolsey, and other great men. 
In less than an hour, a boat put off from iiie 
largest ship, bearing a white flag, in token of peace, 
as is customary, when a message is sent, which, 
if not complied with, is to be followed by blows. 
This boat conveyed the &mous Sir Robert Carre, 
one of those brave and hardy adventurers, who 
preceded, or followed, the discovery of this new 
world. They were a species of knights-errant, 
who, instead of being enlisted in^the cause cS love 
and beauty, set forth to seek their fortunes on tha 
high seas, or in the new world, where rumours of 
boundless wealth allured them to risk all, and float 
on the tide which then began to set towards the 
west. The greater portion of these were most 
devout enemies to the pope and the Spaniard; 
against whom they waged perpetual hostilities, 
pretty mucb regardless whether the respective 
countries were at peace or not, religious 2eal and 
antipathies being held as suflicient caunes for making 
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war, independe&ily of those grounds of c<»xiplaint 
which are usually put forth to justify an appeal to 
arms. These adyenturers were, unquestionably, 
men of talents and bravery, but, if the truth must 
be told, they were no great respecters of property, 
and thought little of plundering a town on the 
Spanish Main, or boarding a galleon, without the 
ceremony of inquiring whether the laws of nations 
justified the act They belonged, generally, to the 
race of younger brothers ; which, in countries like 
JBngland, where the estate is principally* monopo- 
fized by the first-bom, has produced a large portion 
of those whose crimes have dishonoured, or whose 
bravery and talents have exalted and ennobled the 
national character. Although it would be gross 
injustice to class these wild, adventurous spirits, 
with the bloody and desperate race of bucaniers 
which succeeded them, still we think it cannot be 
<l0nbted that they in some measure prepared the 
way for those remorseless enemies of the human 
caoe. The custom of making war upon the Spanish 
settlements in the new world, in the loose and 
ODanthorized manner practised by the first adven- 
turers, gradually relaxed the restraints imposed by 
the laws of nations^ and in the end led to that entire 
abandonment of principle, and that total disregard 
of the claims of justice and humanity, which cha- 
racterized those wretched miscreants called the 
bucaniers, whose very courage constituted the 
greatest of their crimes, since it conquered the 
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only restraint which vilhuns acknowledge in the 
commission of enormities* 

Sir Robert Carre was a man of few words, which 
peculiarity rendered him particularly disagreeable 
to the Heer, who liked very much to talk a great 
deal before he came to a decision^ The knight 
laconically, and categorically, demanded the sur- 
render of Elsingburgh and its dependances to the 
Governor of New- York, as representative of the 
King 6f England, to whom the right to all these 
territories appertained, by discovery, purchase, 
conquest, and various other grounds, each of which 
was amply sufficient to establish the right of the 
strongest. Governor Piper comprehended, pretty 
clearly, that he must positively comply with this 
request, or demand, because the hostile force was 
amply sufficient to level his town and fort to the 
dust in two hours at farthest But the good man 
wisely determined to put a bold &ce on the busi- 
ness, and not ignominiously sun^nder, without a 
long discussion, which he looked upon as the next 
best thing to a stout defence vi et armis. In short, 
he was resolved upon a negotiation, let what would 
happen, and privately stipulated with himself to 
have at least threescore-and-ten articles for the 
security of the persons and property of his people, 
and the honour of his government, in the capitula- 
tion. Preparatory to this, he pompously demanded 
ibur-and-twenty hours to consider of this summons. 
But Carre was a person equally averse to wasting 
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time BsworiM ; iie, therefore, very imeeremoiiioittly 
replied, that as it was impossible to make any de* 
fence, there was very little use in considering aiM>ut 
it ; he therefore allowed him twenty-four minuCes, 
instead of twenty-four hours, to decide. 

*^ Der teufel I"' quoth the Heer, ^ that is not time 
enough to decide which side of the mouth LsfaiA 
smoke my pipe thi^ morning, much less to settle 
about the surrender of a whole province.'^ 

" Well, but if there is no choice, where i^ the 
use of taking time to consider ? If a man must, 
he must, governor." ' 

^ Mqst I — du galgen ! — I see no must in the case. 
I would have thee to know, sir. knight, if it were 
not for the shedding of Christian blood, to which I 
have much disinclination, being partly convinced by 
my friend William Penn, that there is no use for 
it in this world, I would, peradventure, blow thee 
and thy ships sky-high, fienckers kmchts and alL" 

*'No use in shedding Christian blood P exclaimed 
the^knight *^Wiiy^d— nmy blood, governor, if 
I don't think you've turned papist. Why, 'sblodd ! 
what would become of us soldiers, if there was to 
be no cutting of throats, hey ? Would you make 
rascal leather-aprons of us, and set us cheating in 
a small way for a living, instead of growing fioh 
by plundering towns^ and noble feats of annsf 
But come, the time is just out ;. is it capitulatien^ 
or must I wipe thy town out of the map of tlie 
universe in the twinkling of an eye V* 
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^ Bfttienee^-^tieDce^ air knight; where is the 
use €i being so hasty ? You see I am in no hurry.^ 

" Faith, governor," rejdied the other, " that is 
generally the case. There is all the difference in 
the world between one who givefi and one wjio 
takes ; but come, security of person and property 
is, the word, and where these are safe, what sig- 
nifies a change of masters,.hey 7" 

"And the honour of the Swedish crown?'' 
replied the Heer. 

" Qh I as to that it shall be as full of honour as 
an egg's full of meat. I shall take special care 
of that myself!" 

" And our religion ?" 

*^ Nobody shall touch a hair of itghead. You 
may have just what^ou Jife,. andjaa^mucESs yoiT 
will, always excepting 4)opery, which I have sworn 
against, and Fresbyt^rianism, wt\ich his excellency 
Governor Lovelace doth not abide, drunk or sober." 

** Well, well," quoth the Heer, with a long and 
deep-drawn sigh, "if I could keep it from thee, I 
would bury thee, thy comrades, thy governor, and 
thy king, in the sand <^ this good rfver, ere I would 
giiie up my sword. As.it is-^-^here, take it; and 
now I am resigned to the lot of a private man^ a 
situation which all great persons fall in love with, 
when they can do no better. I will retire unto 
my little farm yonder,^ and plant cabbages^ like 
another Bioclesian." 

So saying, the Heer delivered up his trusty' 
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bhde ; and thus the dontimon of New Swed0land 
pasteed from the duperiMendence c^ibe Heer Piper 
for ever. No prodigy, that we know of, accompa^ 
nied this transfer of empire, whidi, by the way^ 
Dominie Kanttwell prokiounced a judgment . upon 
ihe people of l^lsingburgh, who about this time 
began eomewHat to relapse into the wicked practice 
of ballad-singing. > 

After taking formal possession of Elaingburgh 
and its dependances, in the name of his sovereign,, 
firing a salute- in honour of his" co^uest, and ap-' 
pointing a pi^ovisionial' junta. Sir Robert Carrb 
weighed anchor, and returned with his fleet to 
New- York, where, on reporting his Success, hiti 
excellency Governor Lovelace gave a great turtle- 
feast, at which his five hewly-created aldermen 
are reported to h^ve. done great credit to the gov- 
ernor's selection, by their excellent judgment in 
bating. The only remarkable circumstance which 
followed the capture of Kadngburgh was the mys- 
terious disappearance of the Long Fiime, who was 
missing from the time of Sir Roberts departure 1 
but whether he went with him,' was kidnapped, or 
fordbly carried ofl^ or what was become of him; 
none kndw, or at leasts tf any <Hie did know, fte 
secret was kept with stngular discretion. 

^Various w^re the ocmjeetiirei of the pec^ <^ 
the village, as to ifae 8traag« dKsappearanbe of the 
yovMi i but as^QOt Me of these came near the trotii, 
vfie shall not trouUe the reader with jreriting them. 
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The good Heer^wttfl «<»«ly.pei]de«ed9 and could 
iMl help reverting to those Bu^pieioiiB whidi had 
amen in his tmod oo the first a{^arance of the 
Long Finne^ as related in the early part of this 
Ittstory* The^e suspicioBS wene 8irei^;thened by 
the maitmations of Qthmfhn Pfegel and the Domimei 
who both related certain mysterious &pts concern- 
ing Koningsmarke, which, whether, true pr falsCy 
afibrded grounds for a suspicion that there was a 
good understanding betwixt him and. the Eiqglirii 
comioiander. As to our poor blue-eyed yillage- 
maid, the &ir and gentle Christina, though her 
feelings were kept to herself, ox,' at teast, vented 
#idy in solitude and darkness^ yet we can venture 
to affirm, that she had her own thoughts of this, 
mysterious affair. Young women, and especially 
young women in love, judging by themselves^ are 
prone to ascribe every actioo oS their lovers to the 
influence of that single passion, whi^, whil^ it 
subsists ia all its youthful wannth aiyi puritjr, is 
their own guide and polar starr Christina thus 
attributed the- disappearance of .KoDingsms»rket 
not to any treiuKmable practi^s against the colony, 
oar any fear of discovery and puniiihipeiit, b»t to 
pique pr disi^pointmei^tf on a/ooonntof ber having 
80 often resisted his perw^ons for a speedy union* 
*^ But if ao» Ite wiU thjak better of it» and retnm 
fpi^dilyt" Would ahe say to bur innocent heart, 
iri»^« eveii at that moment, tiembMwithalilaM 
ffWff) lest the piwiiae4 hope mi|^t oevw be leA* 
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ized. Every hour, that passed away without 
bringing him back» diminished her confidence in 
the hope of his return ; and when a fortnight had 
elapsed, without either seeing or hearii^of him, 
her pale cheek and dim eye^ her careless dress, and 
her indifference to those little domestic cares anci 
incidents which so pleasantly and beneficially em- 
ploy the hours of woman, all combined, served to 
indicate to an observing eye, thajt harassing state 
of feelii^, whiQbf when long continued, either 
triumphs over the bbdy or ^e mind. 
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CHAPTER I. 

Ill wUcb "dio aaltor tonui traitor, an^ betrays the aeeretft of 

the craft. 

This being the la«t tnoe M^ shall appear in our 
own fTopeir person before the reader, in tb^ comfae 
of the present woric* and as posmUy we may never 
meet again» it has^ecourred to us, tlitat as it is ciuk 
tomary for old friends, when about tp part for ever 
m this world, to confess their secrets to each otbett 
disclose thehr inmost thoughts, and ask eaoh other's 
forgiveness for all' past offibnoes, we will foUow so 
good an example on this occasion. As to the gentle 
reader, however, we will not exact disclosures that 
might possibly place him in an awkward predica* 
ment If, as peradventore may have been the case, 
he hath sometimes thought us dull, or occasionally 
prosing and obscure, so that he was sometimes 
kicliped to suspect that either the author or hinoK 
self lacked deamess and cpmprehensioni we. give 
him full permission to keep all audi impressions a 
profound secret from the whole werl4 and moat, 
especially frc»n ourselves. Whatever confossiocis 
^e sbaU make, Tfl^ be entirely disinterested^ and 



153 KONINOSMARKIU 

without any viei^ to a similar confidence on the 
part of tlie reader, who is welcome to keep his 
own secrets. 

Our critical readers will haye^no doubt, remarked 
that we have taken most of the mottoes of our chap- 
ters, from the works of an old lady wiiose poetry 
was never, we believe^ very fiishionable, except in 
the nursery. For this we had special good reas<His^ 
which, though we have a perfect right to keep to 
ourselves, we, will include in our general confes- 
sion. Candidly speaking th^n, we were governed 
in our preference by a vehement admiration of the 
beantifbl simplicity of this old lady's writings, which 
we thit^ is not to be matched by ai^y poet, ancient 
or modem. Many poets, it is true, have lately 
written verses entirely, destitute, of all meailing, 
and remarkable for a childish simplicity, very 
edifying to exceeding small chitdren; but, with 
great reverence be it spoken, they have never been 
able to< reach the pei^ction of Mother Goose in 
these respects* They cannot disguise fix>m the 
judicious reader, that they do really possess some 
small glimmerings of understanding, and widi all 
their afiectation of simplicity, we perceive, very 
distinctly, that if they were to give nature fair 
play, diey could, in all human probability, write 
poetry not altogether destitute of cpaunon sense* 
Without^ therefore, meaning any disrespect to this 
class of poets, whom we place on the summit of 
our beaver, we mjost be permitted to say, that 
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We think Mc^har Gooie ontitfed to be put at the 
head of the. great sehoot o! nambjr-pambjr, not* 
withstanding the very formidable rivals that have 
lately sprung up to contest her clainL - 

We are aware that more than one old^&shioned 
critic is of opinion that poetry is written to be 
understood, and that it should not^nly mean some- 
thing, but that the meaaing should be easily com- 
prehen^d* But if this is true, where would be 
the use c^ writing poetry at aU; if it islike plain 
prose, Equally adopted to the most ordinary un- 
derstanding ? The object and end of poetry we 
maintain, is to wrap our meaning up in a certain 
veil of obscurity, which rouses the curiosity of the 
reader sufficiently to give an interest to the lines, 
and thus^ avoid the dfficuR task of constructii^ a 
story for that purpose. Whether the reader is 
excited by a ooriosity to know ihe issue of the 
tale, or the meaning of the auth^, is quite a matter 
<)f indiflferenoe, as the. mtesrest is, in our (qnoion, the 
same. Pope says — ^tfae reader vbH excuse us for 
quoting from Kme whose claim to the title of poet 
has been almost forfeited, l^ mtngling' too muoh 
good sense with his rhyme»--*Pope -says, diat 
'< True, no maanii^ pussies more than wit," and 
hence, a poet who exceb in the obsikire, or what 
is stifi better^ the art txf no meamng^ js kwfidly 
exempted fiooi ^ labour of exerdsing &is iureih 
tim in the coiistfublioii of a sloipy, oi* the cdncale^ 
«aiion (tf ideal* ' . " 
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This obscurity has been the fotmdatiDn of the 
immortality of many of the greatest ppet$ of ancient 
and modem times, and what is of equal importance, 
has produced a race of industrious commentators, 
which else had probably nelrer existed, except, 
perhaps, in the persons of pains-taking pin-makers, 
or pickers (^ oakum. Where is the poet whose 
fiune is more uniyersal than that of Shakspeare ? 
• Yet, if he was not the most obscure writer that 
ever existed, where is the* use of the fiv0 hundred 
commentators that have distracted his five hundred 
millions of readers, with so many opposite inter- 
pretations of his meaning, that they are left like 
the honest gentleman, who sets out on a ride over 
the famous island of Manhattan, and sees so many 
ways before him, that he does not ;for the soul of 
him know which to choose. We might instance 
hundreds of odier great poets, who, if we believe 
their commentates, never w]x>te a^ line in their 
whole lives, that did not require tweirty more to 
explain its meaning ; b;ut will content ourselves 
with this one, and that tfie greatest and moft 
obscure of all, if we are to judge finom his common- 
tatorsy many of whom we cannot but liken to the 
wise man, who lighted, his apartment fay, placing 
the candle under a busheL 

Some of our readers may, in like maimeE, find 
■fitult with psyin that our mottoes ia general have 
oo more itppHcation to the >8idiect matter of the 
chapter, the nature of which they 9» flUfqpQied to 
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indic^te^^ than the texts of ceFtain preachers have 
to their sermons. Tfow we ffanUy confess that 
this is entirely intentional, and with a view to pro* 
duce^n addition to the perplexity of the reader, 
as well as to veil the real nature oi what is to fol- 
low from his eye. And in .this we £^€t fully justified 
by the examples of many popular writers of the 
present school of. romance, whose sole object in 
selecting their mottoes^ is evidently to mislead the 
reader^ and thus increase his delight in finding the 
^conteat3 ^ .the. chapter exactly what he did not^ 
anticipate* 

Others of our w6rthy and most respected read- 
ers, who have, doubtless, more than once caught 
themselve.3 yawning, yea, napping, over some of 
the details and digressions ii> our. work, have per- 
haps accused us of unnecessary circumlocution, 
:ivanton verbosity, and utifeeling minuteness, in 
description or narrative. Here, too, we confess 
a wilful design ; and, in order in some measure to 
justify this apparently inexcusable trifling with his 
time and patience, we will let the reader into the 
very arcana of the great .mystery of authorship. 

Be it known to thee, then, O ! most patient of 
mortals I v-rfiat the modem Macaenases, the biblip- 
poles of the, 0mted-^-or as they might aptly be 
calledf the.Untijed States — are, for the most part, a 
race of heathens, belonging to no Christian church 
diat we have any cognizance o£ They are neither 
Trinitarians nor Ututariam^ and do eschew any 
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work comprising more or less than two volume^ 
cohtsLuuhg ^ certain number of pages. Wihether 
this exclusive preference of this fiarticular number, 
is derived^ from the ftct of its being the precise 
number of a man's legs, or arms, or eyes, or ears, 
we have nevfsr been able to ascertain. Th^re is 
some occult mystery in the thii^, wbi<^ we leave 
to the five hundred eomQientators of Shakspeare, 
to elucidate into greater obscurity. 

Fat whatever be the causey the efl^t is exceed- 
ii^Iy lamentable in regard to all authors of a short 
wind, who consequently strive to contract their 
journey and get to the end of it as soon as possible. 
In order to complete the requisite number of 
volumes of the prescribed size, all the art of the 
writer, printer^ papermaker, and publisher, is put 
in requisition. JThe^. former, instead .of k e epi ng s his 
story constantly in view, and recording only such 
particulars as are essential to its progress and 
catastrophe, must beat the cover, like 'a hou^d at 
fault, running this way , and that way, and de* 
scribing various circles that bring him just to the 
point where he was before. . The .paper manufac- 
turer muat invent a kind of pasteboard, to make the 
book appear as respectable as possible ; the printer 
must scatter his types, so as to cause them to look 
like unto a flock of blackbirds frightened from a 
field of corn, an4 leave space sufficient for a rail<» 
road at each margin ; and the publisher must keep 
it a profound tecret,. that there is just as much in 



the two voIumeB, as might be very comreiiientljr 
comprised in one o£ the same dimenskuis; 

But l^e unliicjcy author, atid the still more un- 
lucky readers, are after all the real victims.^ The 
former is obliged to use all the art of his precession, 
. not in bringing his story to a catastrophe, but in pre- 
yimtix^ it from, as it were, running ashore before 
the voyage is concluded. Hence itiatlmt the simple 
and unknowing reader, is so^freqyi^fi^ qut of aS 
patience at seeing the author, when the end of the 
tale lay a8.ilwer^ei..dir6ctly.Qndi^.bi4l)9si^^ pretend 
not to see. it,, and turn away, to look for it a great 
way off, or peradveuture begin to talk about some- 
thing else, until both the reader and Umself entirely 
forget where it was they left the thread of the story. 

Various agd v^j^tiflJaauwdeed are the shifts and 
expedients to which th^ unfortunate author is . 
pbliged to resort, to spin, out the requisite number 
of pages. He must reqord the nK>st minute and 
insignificant particulars, and leave nothing to the 
imagination o( the reader. Thus thoiligh it must 
be obvious to the most ordinary understandings 
that the hero and heroine must necessarily eat 
and sleep' like other people, it behooves the author 
carefully to note down whenever they do so, and 
apprize the reader at the same time, whether they 
slept comfortably and ate with a good appetite ; 
nor ought he on any, occasicm to onnt the bill 
of &re, most especiaUy if it consists of a goodly 
array of Freoich cookery, whiob is ini^ispeqsMrfer in 
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^ fiitfikmable i^ovel. N'oiihef fnitstfae Weir on htty 
occasion put hii pHnolpcit dikr^tim t6 dteep, with* 
^Mit especially deiscHfabig 1^ bed, the curtains, the 
toniture of the room and the roonr itself, so that 
erery^ reader may hat^e a perfect idea of the whole. 
In the morning, when Aey get up> he must play 
the dressing-niaid, or valet, and be earefd t6 equip 
theih in diaracti^r, omitting not a single article, 
however minute. Nor is this aH; he must be 
careful to dress them at least three times a day in 
ia genieei and becoming manner, taking especial 
iMtre that they appear in the mo« approved cbs^ 
tume, so as not to disgrace the author, or bring his 
Itaowledg^ of tbeisie important nmtters into con- 
tempt With the fashionable reader. If he invites 
one of his dramatis persoTUB to a grand dinner, or 
a grand party, he knows nothing of the art of 
"Writing if he omits to record the exact juxta-posi- 
. 4ioti of the compariy at the termer, or the exact 
number of people at the latter, together with all 
the particulars of the decorations, the fashion and 
cost of the lamps, the colours and materials of fhe 
curtains, and most especially the names of all the 
titled persons present, this last being one of the 
*fK)st important requisites in a^fkshiohable novel oi- 
tomarice. ^ • • ^ v 

Should he peradventure fihJ himself at a loss for 

\ ^an kKadent to serve as a connecting link to^ hfe 

• ♦tory, hte IS oblige* to resort to the e^diclrit of 

'Introdueing a character or characters, having no 



eomxadoBf and no agency in Ibe botibeis of the ^ 
j^ieoe^ and ^iat tbeni^Hi»^tn>ing politios, icligion/ 
metapbysies, 6r poUtioa) eo6noiny» through aoma 
half adooen pages, during wluch, thoagfa the atary 
stands stock still, the book goes on swimmingly. 
Indeed his never'^&iling resource on Iheae tioca- 
aiona, » ta keep on talkii^^ nntil^ he can torn 
himself round aJktle^aod see his way clearly. 

Sometimes he may be lik^ed to a fiushidnaible 
^irell^dressed young gentl^nan, who unexpectedly^ 
beholds hik taHeir approaching wiih a long bill in 
his hand, and pretending not to see him, turns sudn 
denly round a corner and distances him with a 
quickstep. So the unludcy author, more than onc0 
in the course of his lucubratioRs, finds inmself nnex« 
pectedly just at the end of his story, when the firslj 
vdume is scarcely completed, and is £Biin to wheel 
about, and scamper away without once looking 
behiud him until he is fairly out of mght of the uiw 
welcome intruder. 

Sometimes he resembles the redoubtaUe oonK 
mander of a ship, who after driving about in a fog 
for days, all at once finds himself in imminent 
danger of being wrecked on a lee-shore, before his 
voyage is half finished. In such a situation nothing 
is left him but to set all hands to work to make as 
much noise as possible, by talking, hallooing, and 
bawling through their tin trumpets, until haply the 
vessel claws oflfby degrees and continues her course 
triumphantly. Just so the writer — ^whp is mukted 



in two Toliinies bgr the faooluieUer, must always 
resort to noise find talking when in jeopardy of 
gamkig land bdbm fa^ time/ifi which ca^e he 
woidd, as it were, foc&it the passage-money^ and 
make a k>sing ^Tentiwa. 

We could Numerate a niimber of other exee^ 
lent expedients! for lengthening out a tale after the 
manner of the most approved writers, but shall 
stop short here, lest the reader might suspect us of 
inditing this, and our other introductory diapters 
solely. f<:»r a similar purpose, a suspicioa than which 
nothing.oan he m<^e unjust -and unfodnded. We 
take this opportunity solemnly to assuse him, that 
we hold.ourselyes above such arts; that we con* 
sider the said chapters the very cream of our. 
bodk, and that .if he will only ponder over it with 
due attention, he may, if possessed of an ordindry 
comjprelhe&sion, become in time quite as wise as 
the author. Widi the sincere wish that he may 
do so, we commence the ninth, and last book of 
oar history, bidding hpn at the same- time an aibc- 
ttonate ftrewelL 
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"If ye be eet on metraylynge, 

. T^^ fhall fe- heare a mervaylouse tbiag; ^ 

And though, indeed^ all be not new/ . 

Yet sner the most 'part ahalt be tnie.'^ 

Time an4 the world aji](e tfioy^ cud upcoasMStgly 
and in th^ selfsame . wdeviatiog pace» l^t what wi}} 
happen. The k^eneat misfortunes of indiviclvials^ 
the death pf mien wfaa have filled the \yoi:ld with 
dieir glory 9 the change of dyo&stiest and tb^ te^Or 
latians of empires, affect not the general course of 
events, or the great business of the human h^e-hive^ 
The daily wants of mankind, the necesadty of es:- 
ertion, the gratifieatipn of the passions, o^p or 
others or all combined, still keep up the busy cmv 
rent of life, which continues its comrse without 
ceasing, and will cnly be finally arrested, wheja 
the consummati(»i»of the great scheme of infinite 
wisdom and power shall have arrived. 

Three weeks had now nearly elapsed, sinoe the 

total subversion of the authority of the Heer» and 

the mysterious disaf^aranoe of the Loqg fium^ 

The inliabitants of Eboilgbuxgh eontbiued in the 

€pmt pursuit df their daily avoeil^os, and s^wwly 

ever AiOQgfat of ihe-gceat revolution tbat<had weir* 

timed, in the langua^ of historiaiw, their tep|»« 

Hess and pmspenly* It vm» only Ibe Bmi^mi 
vox* II— p 2 
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thsm off witb ma exoeMent joke^ a^coodimM^ 'by 
fl» iitosiitftte 1m]|^ ^ and bJB iireU knoiNtii, ll»t if 
jroU' keep people, andesq^daiUy -womeB^magood 
Ittitnour, yoamaydi^at Ibem oal ^ any ihiogt 
Moch of the news that.pamed b^vvota Ke^'-Ycork 
and ESsingbuigh wae brougbt by this sirolliiig 
mght ; for at that time it was a rare thing fen: any 
one to venture on a journey through this wiU 
country. 

, It was now waxing hte.in Urn eveiUBg; the, 
night was becoming excessively -dark, and the 
flashes of lightning whicfa penetrated the crevices 
of the windows, followed by the distant and mut- 
tering thunder, gave indication of a coming storm* 
The conversation turned on the late eyents of the 
viUagev and especially the fate of the gol^lin Cu{nd, 
and his mysterious grandmother, whose night-walk- 
ings still continued the common theme of the vil- 
lage. Lob Dotterel was called upon to verify 
these legends, and, after wetting Jiis whistle, look- 
ing cautioufily about the room, 'and drawing fai3 
chair a little more within the cin^loy cleared bis 
throat, and attested to the fdlowing facts, in tiie 
midst of peals of thunder, that now became more 
loud and frequent : 

** You must know,* said the <»-4levant high ecm- 

Btable, ^ that one night-^it iRras Ihe Wednesday 

. night following the death of Gupid and his graad- 

mother^ had been out late on bttsipess.'' Hfiste 

.Mutter CNdde tipped the ooilipai^ a wjok, wli^ 
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odaTeyed. fa Hietr eomprehemioD' ditft Lob had 
been tippling al ihe 8ig» of the Indian Queaii 
rather more than beseemed a discreet^ sdber maOb^ 
<«'When I gotbiofioe, f proceeded to midress my- 
aelfy and wajs just standing before the glasa), tying, 
on my nightcap, when, as I am a Gbristian man 
and aiiving sinner, I saw in the glass the ftce of 
the blai^ witch Bombie, looking, just'of^er my 
shoulder, with eyes as red as coak, and lips moving 
as if she was speakiiig^ though I could hear nothing., 
I looked, round, tboi^h my head moved oa mj^r. 
shoulders, like a door on rusty hinges, but nobody 
was there, i looked in the glass again, and there 
was tibe ghast]|y &ce glaring ovir my shoulder as 
before, with jrpd eyes, aad blue lips moving with a 
quivering motion, yfithoist uttering a word. Often, 
as I tume4 my head to look behind me, I savir 
QOtliing ; but the moment I turned to the looking- 
glass, the lace appeared, just^ peering over my 
sh6ulder« Presently I felt two (^Id hsMids on my 
back, and the facei^i die ^lass came so close to 
mine, that I fdt its breath against my cheek." 

^ I never heard of a gho^ breathing before,*^ 
said Lowright ; ^ but maybe the spirits c£ ladies, 
of c<>lour are different from those oif white people,, 
Go GOf master constable." 

** The weigbt of the himds on n^y dioulders grew, 
heavier and heavier, tiU 4t last I feUi flat on my &ce 
upon the floor, unable tp.sMn^ ^^ any longer*: 
What tiu)e I lay there I can't te^, Ih^ w)i|^n I caoi^ 



tnkO^y^eXf mA hckfiA almiti IhoM was niHliing in 
(M nHtfn butdd Gliip» tbe dog> ^ho lay fiuitafidfiep 
lAA covoor.'V 

- As Master Doltarel conclii^ed fais story, there 
came a terrible fladii of ligbtniiig, foHowed by aa 
awfiil ocurii €f thiindef , that jeetned to haye dashed 
tke univeiae td atmna; The. company gradually 
contracted their little ckcle, untU their knees mixed 
with each other, and, late aa it waa^ no one seemed 
inclined to go te^ r^st, amid the uproar* without 
and the idemnity within dooriu The xrrash was 
followed by an awful silence, until the tinker ex* 
claiMied, ^ There will be bitter weather by»aad*by, 
wadf for my part, I could never sleep in a thunder 
storm. .Come, landlord, another tankard, and Mas« 
ter Wolfgai^ will tell us a story, to pass away the 

The tankard was brought, and Master yfolS^ 
gang, at the request of the company, commenced 
lus story as follows : 

^ Many years ago, it was in' my native country 
of Sweden, I happened cmee to be benighted at a 
distance of several miles from any house. It was in 
the summer season, and much such' a night as tiiis. 
The thundi^r rolled incessantfy, fidlowed by contin- 
ued flashes of lightning wliich Minded both me and 
ray horse. By the t^ht of one 6f these, I thought 
I couU cBs^guirii an bid ruined building, that i 
todkto be Hie retnaimi of a cshurdh/ wWch I kueW 
fttUti report virM sJttiat^ sbihen^hi^re hereabouts. 



I Ifeatd die foist of the teifapest iqpproachiig'ii^gwr 
«iid nearer, vrbile !^ big drops dif ink beg^ tb 
^1 thickeriiiid fester every moment; ' There ^ifw 
no alternative, but to weather the stomi without 
a shelter, or seek it m thie oM diureh^ which, thoegh 
the windows were broken and the doors decayed, 
was stVl better th»n nothing. I had tui famhciMe 
antipathy to chutx^hes and cfauiKshyisLrds at night ; 
bot then I hated a wet jacket even more than i 
feared ghosts ; so I e'en dismounted, led my^hone 
inside of the door, and groped my way into a pew 
bone corner, wh^e there was tolerable Bhehet. 
Presen^y t)ie rain csime in torrents, the thond^ 
rolled, and burst, and crashed, and the fightning 
flashed upon the white tombstones^ that peeped 
above the sills of the windows. Soon -I began to 
feel the effects of a long day's jotirney,and> stretch^ 
ing myself out on the seat, I gradually fell iiMt 
asleep; After sometime, I was disturbed by a 
strange sound, not unlike the tremulous quaver of 
the screech-owi, *hoo 5 hoc ! hoo P 1 c^ned my 
eyes, and the first object they met was a tall gtostly 
female figure, leaning over me, with her face cloite 
to mine. During my nap it had cleared iip, and 
the bright moonbeams, pouring mto the windows, 
and ruined robf and walls, fell dfaieCtly on the 
spectre before me; -To my dymg day; I shall never 
fdrgetthe larik fttce,boBoweheeks,and glaringeyem, 
as, with raised hands, the long, sfcin<iy,'And bia«f 
fingers of which were extehded over' me, if tf^ 
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peaCed t^ qwy^, in a sbrill, h<Aow tone, and 
(tent <lot¥iiMmd > kifloed ^d, ^th lips that seemed 
oorered'li^ith the damps and mildews of the septi}^ 
obi^. I shrunk, and shuddered as if death had 
sealed lAe his xmn in that horrible kiss, which was 
followed by the sant^ tremulous ^ hoo 1 hoo ! hoo I' 
My limbs refhsed to obey the impulse of my fears, 
•and^ for the life of me, I eould not make a single 
«»%rt to escape, but felt as I had somfe'^mes done 
Jk dreams^ whene we struggle in vain to stir hand 
or loot At this mciment the day began to dawn, 
.a|id a gun froln a neighbojming fortress announced 
Ifae momii^. The £gure started at tl^ explosion* 
which broke <m the deathlike silence> and echoed 
far aqd wide, ' Hoo I hoo I hoo !' cried the spectre 
of hprrbr, as she $tooped again and gave me one 
of her infernal kisses. She then moved slowly 
away, and disappeared, I could not. tell how, in the 
obscurity of a distant corner of the ruined building. 
' ^ When I was assured of its being gone, I started 
up, mounted my horse, and proceeded rapidly to 
a ivitkge about four miles distant, where I ordered 
•bndakfast. I bad scarcely been, here half an hour 
when I beejrd the same noise which had alarmed 
me so. much in the church. ' What is that V I ex- 
claimed, as one of the attendants came in. ' Oh»' 
jreplied jjhe, ' 'tis only a poor crazy w(»nan, that 
^wwders about these parts, but never hprts any 
^Body, and nev^ says any thing but 'hoo I hoo! 
idjo I* ' * And kis^ea every body V ^ No--*they sny 



j^ only kisses those who are g<Miig to die vevjr 
soon.' I kept the secret of her salute, although, tP 
tell the honest truth, gentlemen, I consideied my- 
self, for a whole year afteryrard^ as little better 
than a dead man. This happened more than 
twei^y years ago, and yet, at times, and especially 
in such a night as this, the impression of my adven- 
ture in the old ruined church is as fresh as if it had 
happened yestejr4ay. But come. Master Lowright, 
the night wears apace, and there is no ventur- 
ijQg out in the uproar and darkness. You mu4t 
keep us company in another tankard and another 
story." 

" With all my heart,** replied the jolly pedler ; 
^let me wet my whistle, and you shall have |i 
story that will astonish you all." The tankard 
passed round, and Master Lowright commenced 
his legend. 

" You must know, gossips, that, thoi;^h I come 
from New- York, I don't live in the city, but in a 
deep forest about four miles off on the island, vrbex^ 
every thing is as wild, and in as perfect a state of 
nature, as it was the day of the deluge. My house 
is of a single story, containing a single room, which 
serves me for parlour, kitchen, and hall. My bed 
is in the attic story above, and is gained by meaps 
of a ladder. I have no family, except a dog and 
a cat, and there is not a house within sight of my 
solitary abode. Why I have chosen such a situar 
ti<»i is an affair of my ovim, and I shall» therefore, 
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not trouble you with my reasons for preferriiig this 
retired and lonely spot. 

'^One suipmer evening, I was sitting smoking 
my pipe at the door of my castle— it was some- 
where, I think, about four years ago— when I 
observed a man coming towards me, with a staff 
in his hand, and dressed in the style of a common 
beggar. As he advanced up the little path which 
led to my dwelling, I observed that he was tall 
and straight in his person, and diat his face was 
remarkably handsome. Altogether, indeed,' he was 
the likeliest person I have seen in a long time, 
except the young man called the Long Finne, 
who was here last year, and whom I saw carried 
to prison in New- York the other day.** ** What ^ 
exclaimed Wolfgang Langfanger, "is the Long 
Pinne in New- York?'* "Ay, that he is, to his 
cost, for he is condemned to be whipt through the 
streets, and afterward sold to Barbadoes as a slave, 
for having conspired, it is said, vtdth the savages, 
against the English power. But I will go on with 
my story, for I see Mastej* Dotterel begins to wax 
sleepy. 

" As the beggar approached me^ he began, in 
the usual way, to beg for a lodging, as the night 
was setting in dark, and the path to the city, being 
through the woods, would be difficult to find. ' But 
I have only one bed in my house,' replied I, * and 
that I generally like to keep to myself.' 
, **• Beggars must not be choosers,' replied he'; 
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* I can sleep on the heairth by the fire. I have 
made harder lodging than that in my time, and so 
I have wherewithal over my head, I care liftl^ 
what is under it, proyided it is not harder than a 
stone.' 

** 'But,' replied I, * I know you not ; I live alone 
here in the woods, and it is upt usual to take peo* 
pie into our houses, without knowing som/ethihg 
of them.' 

'' ' What !' quOth the beggar, looking round on 
my pool" househoki with a dry sort of air, * you are 
afraid I shall rob you ? Only to think oi the differ«r 
ence between us! I am equally a stranger to you, 
and yet, you see, I am not afraid to sleep in your 
bouse. But the beggar sings before the robber.' 

''The humour of the rogue pleased « one; I at 
length consented that he should stay the night, and 
make his pillow' on the hearth-stone. We sat up 
till almost midnight, chatting over our adventures, 
and then> went to bed. But some how or other, I 
could n't sleep; or,7if I did fall asleep for a moment, 
it was only to be awakened with frightful dreams* 
On one of these occasions, I thought I heard a stir 
in the room below, and, cautiously creeping to the 
opening, saw a sight that froze every drop of my 
blood into aii icicle." 

" What was it?" exclaitned Lob Dotterel, open- 
ing one eye, and drawing his chair closer into the 
corner. 

^ It was the begga]:» buaijly employed in wfaet- 



ting the point of a knife, that appeared to^ nie kt 
least a yard lotig. Ever and anon He would feel 
tde pointy shake his head, as much as to say, ' it 
Won't do' yet/ and then set to work sharpening it 
again. I had not the least doubt that he intended 
to inurder me, under an impression that I had 
hoarded up money in my business. I therefore 
prepared myself for defending nfiy life as well as I 
could. I had a pistol, but, unluckily, it Wanted 
a lock, and an old rusty sword, without edge or 
potat.** " Ay,*' qvioth master constable, *• like one 
ctf your excellent razors.*' ^ Or rather, like your 
excellent wit,** replied the pedler, and incontinently 
got the laugh on his side. 

•* What was to be done T I began to distil into 
k jelly, and felt both courage and strength fast 
tleeting away, as too often happens in these hours 
of sore extremity. Desperation at last supplied the 
place of valour and discretion, and I determined, 
instead of waiting till the wretch had sharpened his 
knife, so a's to stick me through and through in the 
twinkling of an eye, to come upon him by surprise, 
and carry the war into his own camp. I therefore 
suddenly plumped down upon him, with my trusty 
blade in hand-— and what d'ye think, gentlemen, 
was the consequence ?" 

** Why, you kiHed him," said the whole company 
with one voice. 

** No ! HE KILLED ME f 

ilev0 the yfthfih company started up^ as if by 
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one impulse, and stared m silent horror at Master 
Low^ght, marvelling whether it was really him- 
self sitting among them, or only the ghost of 
himself. • < ■ 

At the moment of this ecstatic climax of wonder 
and dismay, there w£^s a loud crash of thunder, 
succeeded by a tremendous bouncing, thumping, 
howling, and shrieking, in the garret above, that 
appalled the stoutest hearts of the whole company, 
and caused each mjan to press close to his neigh- 
bour in trembling agitation. Presently something 
was heard to fall, with a weight that shook the 
floor, through the opening which led by a ladder 
into the attic story ; the lamp> that stood nearly 
under it, was suddenly extinguished, and there was 
a hissing, and spitting, and howling, in the dark- 
ness» as if the fiends bad suddenly decamped from 
their ordinary abodes, to take lo(^ings at Master 
Oldale^s castle* AH was horror, dismay, and con- 
fusion ; not a soul dared stir from the spot where 
he was planted, and not a soul uttered a word, 
save the ci-devant high constable, who, on this 
occasion, disgraced his valorous exploits among 
the Indians, by roaring lustily for help, being fast 
held by the leg, by Othman Pfegel, who had tum- 
bled flat on the floor. The cry brought Mistress 
Oldale, with a candle, which at once displosed the 
cause of all this uproar,.in the persons erf two catJ^ 
who had, agreeably to the custom of these amiable 
animals, been making " cruel love," after the man- 
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her of certain Affectionate couple^ viho act xipdit 
Ihe old saying, that the falling out of lovers is the 
renewal of love. The discovery forthwith put an 
end to the merrimaking. Each man felt an in- 
ternal consciousness c^ having been frightened at 
nothing, and sneaked away to bed, without the 
ceremony of bidding good night. 
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CHAPTER in. 

** He is in prison, let us go to him — 
He cannot come to us. His ^tliouglits alotie ate ftee ; 
TheyUl fly abroad, like to old Noah's bird, 
And tell him that the earth affords no platfe 
Of rest but that — ^no friend to take his hand. 
And buoy him above the boundless wavas. 
Xiet^s go to him.** 

News fly swift everywhere, but most of bQ in 
a country village. It was soon communicated to 
the Heer Pipet and his fslir daughter, that the 
'Long Finne had been carried a prisoner to New- 
York, and condeoaned to be whipt, and sold to 
slavery. The pedler was called up, and stated, 
that the youth had been seized the night before the 
sailing of the fleet, as he was taking a solitary walk 
along the river side; conveyed on board the ships; 
transport€id to New-Ycft'k; tried for treasonable 
practices ; condemned, and sentenced to these 
ignominious punishments. Such indeed was ttie 
sad story of Ko^ingdnitiirke, who bad been seized 
and taken to New-Yotk m mamier aforesaid, 
and there brought to trial before the governor and 
his council. It was in vain that he asserted his 
innocence, and that at the time he was accused of 
these crimes he was ^ subject of Sweden, and 
owed no allegiance to any odier power, much less 
a power which exercised no authority in New- 
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Swedeland. He was answered, that the Swedes 
from the first had no right to the territory they 
occupied, which, in fact, appertained to Great 
Britain by discovery. Koningsmarke was therefore 
living under an usurped government, and could 
clakn no immunity on the score of not owing alle- 
giance to a power which, though not actually in 
possession, always had the right. The council, 
consisting of the governor, Thomas Delaval, and 
Ralph Whitfield, on these grounds, decreed as 
lUlows : 

** That Koningsraarke^ commonly called the Long 
Finne, deserved t6 die ; yet, in, regard that many 
concerned with him in these practices might also 
be involved in the praemunire, if the rigour of the 
law should be extended, and amongst them divers 
ignorant and simple people, jt was thought fit to 
order, that the Long Finne should be severely 
whipt, and stigmatized with the letter T^ wltK an 
inscription in great letters on his breast, that he 
received that punishment foe ^beQipix;. and after- 
ward to be secured till sent to Barbadoes, or some 
other remote plantation, to be sold." 

When Christina heard of this terrible seatence, 
her heart failed her, and she sunk insensible into 
the arms of her father. Every species of bitter, 
indelible disgrace W€ui combined in this punishment; 
and who is there, that cherishes a friend, or adores 
a lover, but would rather have heard that he wa^ 
dead, than, thus scourged, branded, and sold to 
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flltvely? When Chrmtkitt came to hcMelf^ibe 
desired to be conducted to her chamber and left 
alone. After remaining lliere an hour (xc two, she 
sent for her firth^r, who found her pale, feeble, and 
nearly exhausted Trith the misery of her feelings. 
Yet there was a speaking energy in her light blue 
eye, that indicated ^e was labouring witJi some 
resolve that possessed her whole soul. 

*' How art thou now^ my dear daughter 1^ said 
the Heer. 

" Well-^Tery well,** replied Christina ; "but, my 
father, I hare one request to make thee, which^ as 
thou Tahiest ifny happiness, nay, my very Itfe, I 
beseech thee to grant me. Wilt thou 1^ 

** What is it, my dear one ?" answered the Heer»> 
with affectionate sympathy; ^ it must be impossible, 
if I refuse it to thee. What is it ?" 

Christina looked wistfully in his face, and replied 
-^** Hfe saved my life ; he bore me in his arms, as 
a mother her only offspring ; he watched over me 
in the wilderness ; lie risked death andv torture in 
the attempt to restore me to thee } and shall not I 
do something to requite all these obligations ?" 

'< All that can be done to rescue him from tins 
disgrace" and misery shall be done. I will send, 
and demand him as a subject of my master." 

** Alas r replied Christina, ** when I wanted his 
aid, he did not send ; he came himself; he risked 
idl forme, and shall not we risk somediing for him? 
Let qs not send, but go to him, father. Kindness 



178 KONINOMIARRE* 

i^KNiId never come at second-hand. Even those 
who cannot ward off the calamities of otfaersy may 
alleviate them by sympathy.'^ 

^ But think, my love, what wfll tiie world say 
of thy pilgrimage ? Will they not taunt thee with 
the reproach of following a degraded, eondemned 
criminal — a Ipver, whose afieotion is thy disgrace, 
and whom to love is infamy ?** 

*^ Father," replied Christina, ^< I know that it is 
for the honour and happiness of my sex, that they 
•hould, in aU the ordinary circomstanoes of life, 
conform to the strict rules of female decc«tim, and 
pay due deference to the ppimons of the world. 
But I also know, father, that there are times and 
occasions, when love, gratitude, filial duty, parental 
affection, attachment to our country, nay, even the 
desire of fame, not only justify, but demands de- 
parture from common rules, and the sacrifice of 
those delicate restraints, which otherwise should 
never be disregarded* To save a husband, I 
should be apptauded for tfus aet, even though he 
were unworthy my afifection. Shall I not do like- 
wise for one to whom gratitude at least has bound 
me for ever?" 

^ But think of the toils and dangers of the jour- 
ney, my daughter." 

** Thou forgetest, father," replied Christina, with 
a languid smile — **ihou forgetest I am used to 
traverse the wilderness. The errand I go upon 
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y/nJl make me heedless of the way, except as it 
tiiay delay our efforts till they shall be too late." 

" Ah !" replied the old mUn, with a melancholy, 
doubtii^ shake of the head, ** come when they 
will, I fear all our endeavours will be too late, or, 
at least, in vain. What hast thou to offer, to tempt 
the statesman to forego an act of policy like this?" 

" My tears, my thanks, my prayers, my ever- 
iastihg gratitude. Surely, father, the bosoms of 
men are not turned into stone by the exercise of 
power, nor can they be insensible to the delight 
of making the heart leap in the bosom of a lonely 
'Stranger." 

" Well, well — I will no longer oppose thee, my 
gh-1. We will go, in God's name ; and, if it be 
necessary, I, even I, will humble myself before 
Richard Lovelace, rather than see thee mourn 
(hjrself into a shadow, and die of a broken heart. 
I have lost thee onoe, and know the agcmies of suoh 
a bereavement. We will go, and speedily." 

Christina threwiierself into the arms of her pa- 
rent, and exclaimed amid her tears — ** Oh I that I 
may live to repay my father for all his kindness." 

When it was known that the Heer and his daugh- 
ter were going to undertake this long journey, 
part of which was through a forest, as yet trodden 
only by wild beasts and red men, with now and 
then a wandenng being like Lowright, half a dozen 
of the villagers came in a body, and offered their 
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pervic^s to escort their aiicieat chief and his dai;^^ 
tar. '' We will paddle a canoe for you to the falls, 
and we will carry you in a litter of boughs, when 
the way is wet and deep, or you beconie tired." 
The Heer was affected by thdr good*will, and, 
shaking, the hand of each* accepted their offers, 
with hearty thanks. Even in the depression of his 
feelings, and amid the downfall of his power, the 
heart of the Heer swelled with honest pride, to 
find that, though the ipeans of bestowing benefits 
on his neighbours had passed away, they still 
i!einend>ered his kindness in the days o( his pros- 
perity. So easy, indeed, is it for rulers to make 
themselves beloved by the people, that whenever 
^e h^ar the criesof the multitude ascending against 
kiop and their ministers, and see their arms raised 
in opposition to their will, we are certain that pride, 
arrogance, mv^ovemment, and oppression, are at 
the bottom of this discontent. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

•* Not all the roses g^rafted on her cheeks, 
Not all tke graces dancing in her eyes. 
Not all the music set upon her tongue. 
Nor all the lilies that lie on her breast 
In dauling whiteness, are of half the worth 
Of that true faith, which is a woman's crown.** 

In two days all was ready; and one calm morn- 
h^, in the merry month of June, our little party 
embarked on the flood tide that set briskly up the 
riyer, in their light canoe. A gentle southern 
breeze rippled the surface of the waters, and codecf 
the summer air into a balmy freshness, exquisitely 
grateful to the senses. I^rst, th«y passed Coaqua- 
nock, then a little thriving village, but since become 
a noble city, honoured in its illustrious founder, and 
thrice honoured in the residence of a sage whose 
precepts enlightened, whose example adcnmed a 
subsequent age. Xight skimmed &e pine canoe 
along the low banks, fringed with tufb of water- 
willows, that bent down and kissed the waves, as 
they approached the little settlements of Burlington 
and Bristol, where a few clear fields around a 
cluster of rustic buildings, announced the com- 
mencement of that great change in the aspect of 
the country, and the destinies of its ancient inhabi- 
tants, which is rapidly pervading the new worid, 
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and will probably not stop, until it has passed from . 
the Atlantic of the east to the shores of the ocean 
of the west, with an impulse unabating and irre- 
sistible. 

The falls, where Trenton now stands, was the 
last settlement of white men on the Upper Dela- 
ware. From thence was one wide extended forest, 
through which roamed the Turans, the Tiascons, ' 
the Raritans,and a hundred other wandering tribes, 
long since extinct, or represented by a few de- 
generate beings, who seem only to live for the 
pprpose of proving that the red man was bom for 
the shade, the white man for the sunshine. All these 
were now on good terms with their new neigh- 
bours from Europe, and our little party jouraeyed, 
unmolested, from the falls, through the forest, 
along where the classic fanes of Princeton now 
attract the youth of our country from all quarters ; 
where Kingston, and Brunswick, and Woodbridge, 
and Rahway, now swarm with a little busy fry, but 
where at that time no trace of cultivation was to 
be seen, till they came into the vicinity of Eliza- 
bethtown, then just settled. Christina and the good 
Heer, when fatigUed with walking, or when the way 
was more than commonly rough, or obstructed, 
were carried by their faithful escort on a litter.of 
boughs; and when they came to a strean^ ibst 
WHS not fordable, they launched their light canoey 
and paddled to the odier side. 
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At what k called Elizabethtown Point, wheTO 
they were sorely annoyed by moschetoes, our little 
party embarked oh the tide that carried them 
rapidly thpough the Kills. Neither the waters 
nor the land on either side presented the gay 
and moving scene that they do now. No oyster* 
boats plied their busy rakes ; no fleet of. painted 
shallops and pettiaugers, such as are now every 
moment seen gliding past each other like the 
winds ; no steam-boats unfurled their smoky pen* 
nants to the breeze ; and the only animated beings 
besides diemselves, were the gulls that skimmed 
die sur&ce of the waters, and the fish that sported 
beneath. Where the little villages, the whitening 
spires, and thickly-strewed farm*houses, now ant- 
mate the landscape on either side, was nothing but 
lofty trees, on the dead branches of which was 
here and there' seen the fi^-hawk, watching to 
pounce upon his finny prey, and the eagle waiting 
his opportunity to make him resign it. The mo< 
ment the hawk had seized his prize, and rose into 
the air, the lordly eagle flew forth and pursued 
him till he let it drop, when darting with incon* 
ceivabl6 velocity, the regal robber seized it ere it 
reached the waters. 

So beautifiil a scene might have charmed a 
heart that dwelt not upon deep objects of interest, 
that swaflowed up all sympadiy with nature and 
bar enchantmg pageantry. But the attention cf 
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the good Heer aad his daughter was concentnited 
on one idea, and they remained umnoTed by the 
&ir succession of objects that passed rapidly hefote 
their eyes, until they opened upon the deli^tful 
bay, and city, which seegoed rising firom its capa- 
cious bosom. For a moment, each was animated 
by a spark of wonder and admiration ; but the 
thought that they were now approaching the pbice 
and the hour, which was to seal their fate as happy 
or miserable beings in this world, speedily assumed 
its ajKendency, and shut out all other thoughts and 
feelings. Arriving at New«York« our little party 
"landed, like pilgrims in some desert country, or, at 
least, where they felt as lonely as in the midst of 
the desert. Strai^;er8 to the place, and every soul 
within it, they knew not whither to sedc a shelter, 
but wandered about the little crooked streets and 
lanes^ as objects of wonder, rather than sympathy, 
to the busy inhabitants* 

Pasflang, at length, by the door of a comfortable 
looking mansion, the ears V "6^0 good Heer and 
bis daughter were sahited with some lines of an 
old baDad, which was familiar to their recollectioo, 
chanted by a voiee that seemed like one they bad 
heard scxnewhere before. 
, "^ Bless me Y! exclaimed the Heer, involuntarily ; 
/*if it was not quite impossiUe, I should tUnk I 
heard our old ndgbbour, Wolvert Spa^fbiv nog- 
one of his dU^s*'' 
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The exclamation was overheard by the singer, 
who came straight to the door, exhibiting the littte, 
chubby, round, jolly face of the identical ballad- 
singing cobbler of Elsingburgh. The moment 
honest Wolvert saw the old man and his daughter, 
he recognised them, and ran and took the htods 
of the Heer, and shook them cordially, with tears 
of joyful welcome. 

^' My old master," cried he, at last, ** it makes 
my heart glad to see thee. And thou, too, my 
little mistresis, wilt let a humble old acquaintance, 
who hath often taken measure of thy little foot» 
welcome thee to this good city." 

" In good sooth, Wolvejt," quoth the Heer, "thy 
welcome is well timed, and grateful to our hearts 
as our necessities. We are here as strangers^ 
without house, or home, or friends — " 

" Sayest thou so," interrupted Wolvert, ** I am glad 
of it — I am heartily glad of it, for then thou wilt,, 
perhaps, accept of me as a friend, and my house 
as thy home. Nevlsr wilt thou enter a threshold^ 
where thou shalt be more welcome, or meet with 
hearts more glad to administer to thy happiness. 
Come forth, dame," cried he ; " thou hast not forgot 
the kindness of my benefactress, to me and mincy 
when I had neither house nor home. I have oftea 
told thee of it." 

At this call there came forth, with active alacrity,. 
a comely dame, neatly and comfortably appa,relled^ 
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.«id» with courtesy and snuimg look, besought them 
40 enter and make themselves at home. *^ We 
will accept thtne offers frankly," said the Heer, 
^ not only because we know not whither else to 
go» but most espedally, that thy welcome seems 
to be truly and sincerely tendered/' 

^Elsie may one of the heaviest of Dominie 
Kanttwell's judgments befall me and mine — my 
house and all within it," quoth honest Wolvert, as 
he showed the faither and daughter into his com> 
fortaUe little parlour, the floor of which was s[mn- 
kled with sand from the seashore, as white as the 
driven snow. After partaking of scKue refresh- 
ments* which were pressed upon them with genuine, 
honest earnestness, the Heer, whose heart was 
soarce ever so shut up but that good cheer warmed 
and expanded it into something like honest jcdlity, 
addressed his host as fellows : 

** Ne^hbour Spangler, I am glad for thy sake as 
well as my own, that thou seemest so conrfortaUy 
settled, and seemingly, there^thal, so well to do 
in the world. Thou hast been industrbus and 
savlQg, I dare swear for thee, hey ? fer, if I recol- 
lect rights When thou badest farewell to Elsing* 
burgh, in sober sadness, thou didst not over and 
above abound in the good things of this life, hey 7 
Tell us thy peregrinations.** 

^ That is soon done," readied the cither ; *^ after 
iMvii^ Ebinghir^, I found my way to the Hoar- 
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kill, where I had a brother, a skipper, viho oiraed 
a small vessel, with which he plied along the /CoaiA, 
to and agaio. I got a passage with him to New- 
York, where I went forth iato the streets to seek 
my fortune. Providence, I humbly hope, in spite 
of the judgmeQts.of. Dominie Kanttwell, conducted 
me to the owner of this house, then a worthy and 
thriving shoemaker, who^ luckily, wanted a jour- 
neyman, and todL me on the recommendation of 
my facje. This was not the only good, turn my 
face did me, for, in about a year, my master died, 
leavii^ his widow all his possessions. The comely 
dame was fond of music, and in good time my 
ballads made an impression on her heart. To ciit 
short a long story, and a toIeraUy long courtship, 
I married an excellent wife, who made me quite 
independent of the world, add to whom, I trust, I 
have been, and always ahaU be, a good husband. 
Not only this, Heer, but Grovemor Lovelace has 
lately made me one of his five aldermen, and con- 
sults me on all great occasions of state, because, 
as he is pleased to observe, I always agree withr 
him in opinion, which is a proof of my being a 
person of sound disci^etion. Soyouflee,my wordiy 
old master, my old friends, the ballads, have been 
the making of me, after all." 

The Heer pondered a few moments on this piece 
of biography, and then addressed hitnseif to Al- 
dsrmaa ^psuag^r^ ia an aaxioufl iau^mod with a 
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hesttatiiig maimer, as if afraid of hearing a reply 
to his questions. 

"As thou art in the confidence of the governor, 
thou canst, perhaps, tell me something concerning 
the fate of a youth, who is dear to us, at least, to 
me, and whom /thou mayest remember at Elsing- 
burgh, as commonly known by the name of the 
Long Finne. We have learned that he is here, 
and in jeopardy of life and hberty.'* 

" You have learned the truth " replied the other. 
" Poor lad I I have made every effort to save him 
from punishment^ for what, I have every reason to 
believe, he is not guilty of. I have even opposed 
the will of the governor, until he begins to waiver 
in his opinion of my great discretion. But his 
excellency is exceedingly prejudiced against Kon- 
ingsmarke, because his behaviour, during his ex-' 
amination before the council. Was rather bold, and 
according to the governor's acceptation, savoured 
of a crop-ear and Presb)rterian parliament rebel.'* 

" In what predicament stands he now ?'' asked 
the Heer. 

"He stands,'' replied the other, "condemned to 
be publicly whipt, and afterward sold as a slave 
to Barbadoes. The first part of the sentence is to 
be inflicted to-morrow, by twelve o'clock." 

"Thou hadst better retire with bur kind hostess, 
my daughter," said tiie Heer, addressing Christina, 
whose emotioDfl ahnost shook her frame to dissolu* 
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tion, as the thought crossed her mind that it was 
now too late to save poor Konuigsmarke, at least 
firom disgraoe. But idie resisted the niotion to 
retire. < . 

'' I caxne to see all, to hear all, and to bear all, 
if Providence will vouchsafe to give me a few days 
strength. The time jn^sses, bsoA what is done 
must be done speedily, or D£»¥er. Qood Wolvert, 
canst thou procure me the means of seeing Richard 
Lovelace this night ?** 

** I fear not, maiden," replied Wolvert ; " he is 
now on Staten Island, on a sliooting party to kill 
bears, and will not return till late, if at all. But 
he will of necessity be here in the morning." 

" Wilt thou see him iii the morning before the 
hour arrives^ and gain me admission to his pre- 
sence?" 

^ If God will so help me as to succeed, it shall 
be so," replied he. 

**Can I not see — himV* said Christina, with 
anxious and delicate hesitation. 

« What, the youth ? No, not to-night. He is 
confined in the fort, and none can see him, without 
an ordcjr firom the governor. But to-morrow — be 
of good heart, my poor maiden — ^to-morrow we 
will essay what we can do. Richard Lovelace is 
a passionate man, but he istiot cruel. Let us put 
our trust in Heaven." 

« I do," replied ChristiQa, ** but my fears over- 
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power my trust Would, Oh ! would to Heaven 
this night were past, for I fear my mind will fail 
me, ere the hour approaches when I sdiall most need 
its support, and that of my Maker. Father, I would 
wish to retire, and prepare for the morrow." 

Christina was conducted to a chamber by the 
good dame, who discreetly left her alone, after 
seeing that nothing was wanting to her comforts. 
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CHAPTER V. 

Unlock these iron gates, I say ! 

And give me up your prisoner ; 

'Fore Heaven, ere long we'll hamper him 

With bonds, to which your iron chains 

Are as Sampson's burnt flax. 

The fatigues of a long and tedious journey could 
not conquer the wakeful agony of poor Christina, 
who paced her room backwards and forwards, till 
the crowing of the cock announced the approach 
of the morning, which was to decide upon her 
happiness or misery. The rising sun found her 
pale aad worn with anxiety and suffering; yet 
there was a firmness, a composure in her voice and 
manner, which indicated a mind wound up to meet 
the events of the day, let them take what turn they 
might. 

Soon as the hour at which the governor usually 
finished his breakfast arrived, the kind-hearted 
Spangler went forth to solicit an imniediate inter- 
view for the Heer and his daughter. His excellency 
happened to be in high good humour that morning, 
having just heard some news firom England, which 
|ave him particular satisfaction, but which, having 
JHO especial reference jto our history, we shall pass 
oiver juat now. 

^ What tell ye me, alderman I the (dd governor 
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of Elsingburgh come hither with his daughter, to 
solicit the pardon of him they call the Long Finne ? 
Body o'me! is she young and handsome — ^hey?** 

^ She is pale and sad/* replied Spangler ; ** but 
the damsel has feir blue eyes, is of exceeding/ 
comely features, and her shape is without fault.** 

^' What I no Dutch dowdy, shaped like a tub — 
hey ? Well, I shall put on my regimentals, and you 
shall go and bring the old Heer and his daughter 
hither.** 

The alderman departed on his errand, and the 
governor proceeded to dress for his audience of the 
&ir youi^ Swede, whose limbs trembled so that 
die could scarcely support herself, as they came 
into the presence of him who derived a present 
consequence beyond all other human agents, from 
having in his dispensation the fate of Koningsmarke. 
The old cavalier was struck with the beauty of our 
heroine, and with mingled gallantry and compas- 
sion, conducted her to a chair. After a momenf s 
embarrassment, Christina said to the Heer ; — 

•* Father, the hour draws nigh, each moment is 
precious." 

The Heer then, in a firm, manly, and feeling 
manner, required the pardon and enfranchisement 
of the yooxig Swede called Koningsmarke, who in 
all that he had done, had acted under his orders, as 
lawful and unqnestionabie representative of the 
King of Sweden, then possessed of, and exercising 
jttrisdietion over the te r ri t ory of Elsingburgh. 
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** But he rnyited the savages to take i^rms, and 
thereby endangered the lives of many of the sub- 
jects of my master. This was against the laws 
of God and man, and he deserves the severest 
punishment." 

" The laws divine and human," replied the Heer, 
*< authorize the means of self*defence d.t least ; and 
the practice of thy nation, as well as of all the first 
adventurers in this, new world, hath been to enlist 
the savages in their wars with each other. He 
did not invite the red men to invade thy town, or 
murder thy people, but to assist in defending our 
lives and property. For this he had my commis- 
sion, and if any one is to blame in this business, 
here I render myself thy prisoner, to take the 
consequences of an act which was not his, but 
mine." 

" But," said Lovelace, "it is in proof from the 
testimony of thy own people, that he continued his 
practices among the. savages, after the surrender \ 
of Elsingburgh, and- that he was, consequently, ) 
guilty of conspiracy and treason against the king's 
majesty of England." 

" That is impossible," replied the Heer, ^ because 
he was with me during the whole period of the 
negotiation, and also that which followed the sur- 
render of my power, until the .evening preceding 
the departure of the fleet, when, as I understand* 
be was kidnapped and forcibly carried away by 
the agents of Sir Robert Carre. Who^moiig my 
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peof4e gave thee such faise and i^ieked inferma^ 
tion?" 

GoveracMT Lovelace opened a drawer, and pro- 
duced a letter from Otbman Pfegel, conveying these 
charges against the Long Finne, and referring to 
Dominie Kanttwell for a foil corroboration. 

" The galgen schivenkel,^^ exclaimed the Heer ; 
**• the^ Long Finne shall cut off his ears, and a slice 
erf the Dominie's tongue, if he ever lives to get 
back to Eisingburgh; and if he does not, I will 
live a little while longer, if it be only to do that 
good turn to a ybutb whom I loved as my own 
son." 

"But what proof hast thou of this?" rejoined 
Lovelace.. 

** The word, or, if thou pleasest, the oath of a 
man of honour," quoth the Heer. 
• " And mine also," faltered the weeping Christina* 
*f The young man was never absent from me, all 
this while, long enough to hold any communication 
Vrith the savages." 

*' Indeed I" quoth Lovelace—" is the young man 
nearly related to thee ?" 

" No ; not a drbp of blood that runs in his veins 
is of, kindred with mine. I owe him nothing on 
that score, but I am indebted to him for life^ and 
more than life. . Why^" continued Christina to her- 
wtMf ttfter a struggle and a pause, " why should I 
shrink, from what my heart dictates, and gratitude 
makes' it a crime to omit? The moments are 



nuiaberadr-^the clock stril^eselevenMxiehourjand 
but one hour more, to \^restle with fate." 

Risiag from her seat, Chrktiha. tottered towarils 
Governor Lovelace, and sunk at Jiis foet. !^, 

t' Oh, sir! exclaimed the maiden, with clasped 
bands, "if thou canst not yield to justice, which 
demands the release of the innocent, yield thou to 
the.prayers of mercy, which entreats his pardon stt 
thy hands. At other times I might veil my maiden 
modesty, and shiink from the ayowal, but now, I 
, proclaim, to thee, that this youth i^ nay affianced 
hosband, that both gratitude and love, have boudd 
me to him i for ever, and that if he is disgraced by 
public stripes,and sold to captivity among thQ«laT<» 
of the Indies, not. he alone, but I, flhall fed the 
blows and th^ chains. My fether, too, will become 
ere long a childless old man, bearing on his shouldevs 
a bm*den of misery, greater than even his we^;fal 
of year§. Think of all this, and leel as I and my 
&lher would feel for thee, wert thou and thy 
daughter thus pleading before us for life and death. 
Thou bast a daughter, perhaps ?'' 

The gallant, hearty oH cavalier wiped his eyea, 
and, hastily approaching the fire-plaoe, rung the 
bell. A servant entered immediately. 

"My carriage, instantly; do you hear? iih 
stantly." He then sat down and i^fnployed l^ih 
«elf in writing, till the servant aonouiieed ^.oaxN 
nage was ready, when he arose, and. iKpf^aohilig 
CbriaUna, igaye her the billet he: bftdjuHiS^hed* 
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^< Thoa shalt bear the first tidings thyself, my 
daughter/* said Lovelace, ^ fcv so I feel fcHr thee. 
Eater the carriage with diy fether, drive to the 
prison, deliver this letter to the keeper — and may 
those who would shrink from such exertions as 
thine never taste the delight which is now preparing 
for thee. Go and bring the young man with thee 
hither. No thanks — ^there is not a moment to be 
lost." 

He then handed Christina to the carriage, placed 
her in it with her father, and bade the coachman 
drive to the prison with all possible speed. The 
clock struck twelve a few minutes after they left the 
governor's mansion, and Christina, as she counted 
the last stroke, exclaimed, in an agony of feeling — 

^ We shall come too late. Oh I I know him so 
well I I know that if he is once made a public 
vpectacle^— if the lash but once outrages the sacred 
chgnity of manhood — it will be as if! he were lost 
to us for ever; he will die, or, at least, he will never 
see us m^re.'' " 

A few minutes brought them to the fort, which 
served as the prison for state criminals, where they 
perceived a bustle and confusion in the hall as they 
approached. As they came nearer^ they could see 
a tall figure struggling with one or two soldiers, 
who seemed striving to strip him of his upper gar- 
ments ; a measure which he appeared to resist with 
mil his m^ht 

^Pooh 1 pooh!" exclaimed one of the soldiers, 
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mu rrough'voiee ; "' fliere is no nae in reakrtiDgy and 
you may as well take it quietly.'' 

'' Is there no beipe they will shoot me ?'' replied 
the struggling prisoner. ^ Must I be whipt like a 
slave?** ^ 

" As sure as your nnme: is Long Knne," replied 
the other. "Here comes the tickler, with his cat- 
o'-nine-tails ; if you had as tmny lives a&a cat, he'd 
£courge them aU out of you, I'll swear for it." 

" Then God forgive me I" exclaimed the youth, 
as he snaitohedtfae bayonetwhich the^oldier carried 
stuck in hi^ belt, and directed it te his own bosom. 
At Uiat instant, and just aa the point became died in 
blood} a voice thai went to his soul, exclaimed: — 
*^ Hold ! in the name of Heaven ! thy honour di 
saved!" The next moment Christina sunk into 
his. arms, and her pure white bosom' was stained 
wilh, the blood of him who pressed her to his heart 
WbeQ; tbe blue^yed maid sawthe Uood, she started 
away in horrible desfieir. ^ Am I then tdor late'f 
Hast thou done .the^deed ? O f righteous powem^ 
one moment had saved him and me, and that mo- 
ment was wasted !" 

Koningsmarke solemnly assured her that he xvaa 
not hurt, and that his arm was arrested by her 
voice, just in time to save his life. 

'^ And such is thy love for me I" said Christina { 
*^ thou couldst not endure a little for one who would 
8u£fer all for thee." 

^Any thing but stripes and brands. Couldst 
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a lady, whom, if I were a young man, as I once 
was, I would dispute the possession of with Guy of 
Warwick himself. What sayest tjiou, governor?** 

" I say," replied the Heer, ** yea, I swear, that 
it must, and shall be so, or I will withdraw my 
consent in &vour of the backbiter Othman Pfegel, 
whom I do contemplate to beat lustily on my return. 
Art thou content, my daughter ?" 

'^ Dear father,- allow me fill to-morrow to decide.'* 

^ Very well^but, der toufol I what :has got into 
Ihee, girl ! When any tUng turns tip to separate 
thee from the Long Finne, thou art hiBiIf mad; <and 
when I am willing to unite you together, thou art 
more than half a. fool^ I think, and don't altogether 
knew thy own mtild. But harkye, girl, be ready 
to-morrow morning either to consent to marry the 
youth, or never to see him more." 

" I agree to the alternative, faAer," replied 
Christina, bending her head down upon h^r bosom. 

Governor Lovelace now drew the Heer aside, 
and whispered him, '' come wttii me, and let us 
leave them together — I dare wwear the matter 
will be settled ta* our satisfection ;" and thereupon 
the two old gentlemen left the room togetiber. 
Koningsmarke,* then taking the ^hand of Chvistma^ 



'^ChripUna, then hast this day made me thy 
debtor. in a sum <d gratitade, ¥rhich I can never 
vspuy, Jhxt I ask thee to add to it by comply* 
ii^/iKidi ithe wiahatjof ihy fiither 7 I speak not of 
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my own happiness, but of his. He will rejoice in 
our union." 

" Believe it not — hope it not,'* replied Christina. 
*• Oh, how I rejoice in the events of this day, which 
have enabled me to repay, at least, some of my 
obli^tions to thee I Thou didst^once save my life 
and honour, and I have helped to redeenti thine. 
Thus ihr are We' even^ as to the past ; as to the 
iiitare, believe not that L can ever join my fate in- 
dissolubly to that of a robb^p — at least, to oncwho 
has been an associate of robbers. The debt of 
gratitude repaid, I can yield nothing to affection." 

** A robber P' exclaimed the Long Finne, starting 
away from her with dismay and astonishment — '^ a 
robberr 

** Yes 1 1 have said it r for the truth compelled 
me, at last, to titter the word, which I have carried 
in my heart a? a poisoned dagger, from the very 
moment, when, at ooe and the same time, I became 
thy debtor in an eternal weight of gratitude, and 
discovered thou weft unworthy of my love. Nay, 
deny it not ; thy whole behaviour, fr^m first to last, 
hath acquiesced in the imputation. None but rob- 
bers could have acted- as thou and thy companions 
acted.** 

** But I do deny it. I appeal to fiicts, to the 
whole history of my past life, to the eternal foun- 
tain of truth, to God, and man. I have never been 
what thou hast named tne.** 

This solemn denial led to explanations, wlikh» 
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for tbe pui:{)06e of codfipfesiiog la aa short a^paoe 
as possible, we shall give in the way of a oon* 
neQted<narratiye» and in our ownwords. Fot Ihis 
purpose it will be neeessary to go back to the 
period whea tbe Heer Piper resided in Finland, 
with his wife^a timid, gentlts beings t their daughter 
Christina, and the Friuiled Head, then to ay ap-r 
pearance as old aa on the day ahe died. 

At jthat period, and, indeed, it haUi^ ever since 
been too much the case with the north of Europi^, 
to tbe vexation, ahd ruin, and degradati<Hi of the 
cultivators of the soil, tbe provii^ was infested 
with soldiery, who, quartered among the inhabitants, 
too firequeotly acted like so many freebooters, ra^ther 
than as protectors of the lives and property oi the 
pedpl^. It was in those days, and it is still the 
custom, for ihe petty priaces of the .north: to hive 
orut their subjects at so much per heady to cut, the 
throats, not of the enemies. of their country, but of 
those of the worthy potentate who. paid for their 
services. The regkxicf&tof Kdateio, commanded 
by Colonel Konii^marke, waa* in this way, em*- 
ployed in tbe service of Swe4en^ at that time — on 
the eve of becoming embroiled with the Catholic 
powers of Germany. These foreign auxiliaries 
and hirelings, . ae might be supposed^ haviiig^no 
attachment to the soil, tno ctxnmon in(eres£s,^ or 
affinities of blood or ajfeotion widi the people, i too 
often acted as their oppr^susorsi and plundered and 
insulted them at pleasure. . 



, • One summer evenkig, in the absence of the Heer, 
as Christina, then a little girl of about six years 
oW, and her mother, 'were sitting, just about the 
twilight, in a little low parlour, whose open win- 
dows looked out on a charming rural landscape, 
tinted with the soft, enchanting, changeful hues of 
evening, on a sudden they were broken in upon 
by a party of ruffians, armed, and apparently half 
mad with liquor, who rudely seized both mother 
and dau^ter, and, by way of a good joke, fright- 
ened tbem almost into conyulsions. They shrieked 
and screamed, but without any other effect than 
to bring forth old Bombie, who assailed the intru- 
ders with the most bitter reproaches she could 
devise. This brought the attention of the drunken 
rout towards the Frizzled Head, whom they seized, 
and, with great ceremony, proceeded, as they pre- 
tended, to decapitate forthwith. 

Among the party was a fair, light-haired, blue- 
eyed youth, apparently about fifteen years of age^ ^ 
who^ however, kept^aloof, and partook not in any 
of these outrages, until, incited by the taunts, and 
lidicule, aiid, finally, commanded by the leader of 
the party, he-came forward reluctantly^ and aflfected 
to assist in restraining the violent efforts of poor 
Bombie, whose hands they were endeavouring to 
l»nd. The moment the boy came near enough, 
Bombie seized him by the collar, and, tearing off 
lis* mC disclosed a large and singular scar, jUst 
under his ear, in the shap^ of a cfross. Christina; 
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whose eyes were naturally turned in that direction, 
also saw the scar, which was impressed on her 
memory,; not only by the terrors of the scene, but 
by the exclamation of the Frizzle? Head, who 
cried out — - 

'* Ah I ha I thou bearest a mark — not the mark 
of Cain, but one by which I shall know thee, 
whatever changes time and chance may produce. 
Thou earnest a sign, which to others may be the 
en)blem of salvation, but which to thee, sooner or 
later, shall be the signal of disgrace and condem* 
nation. I will remember thee." 

The youth stood abashed, and took the oppor- 
tunity of a momentary pause, to whisper the leader 
of the party, a threat of repi^senting the aflhir to 
his father, if they proceeded to any further violence. 
The whisper was, however, unnoticed by those 
whom it was intended to benefit The party, after 
eating, drinking or wasting every thing they could 
find, finsdly departed, and returned to their quarters. 
The agitation and fright produced by this scene of 
outrage, operating upon thie gentle spirits and weak 
firame of Chfistina's mother, threw her into a 
nervous fever, which in a few weeks terminatel 

4 

her life. The impression of these events was never 
effiu^ed from the mind of Christina ; and, in. truth, 
it may be said, that it strengthened vnth age> and 
every littie while received a deeper shade of horror, 
from the exaggerated declamations of the Frizzled 
Head; who, as her memory became less retentive 
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«iid ednnected, substitutdl the youth y(nA the nctr 
for the principal actor in the death of her beloved 
mistress. In this way does memory often ezag* 
gerate the ptst, aImos|t as much as hope does the 
future. 

The regiment of Koningsmarke marched the 
next day to a distant part of the country ; and, 
indeed, the knowledge of this event, was what 
principally imbddened the ruffians who belonged 
to that corps, to the outrage we have related. It 
is not witliin our plan to follow the Long Finne» 
step by step, till his appearance at Elsingburg^. 
Suffice it to say, that he was left, by the death of 
his father, an extravagant daring adventurer, vrith- 
out money, or the jneans of subsistence : that, not 
long afterward, when his mother died in great 
distress, she gave him a letter to her brother, the 
Heer^s old friend, Caspar Steinmets, who received 
him as a son, and with whom he^ Uved for some 
time. Old Caspar, however, was a man who 
thought no more of fo-morrow than a grasshopper, 
but si^ng, and basked in the sun^ and was merry all 
day l(Hig. Such men seldom leave much behind 
Aem, except a sort of equivocal posthumous fame* 
made up of a kind recollection of their generosity 
and good humour, mixed with a few shrugs of pity, 
at their want of prudence. 

CHd Caspar died ; his m<Hiey was all spent ; his 
salary, as high bailiff to a prince vi^iose territories, 
we are credibly informed, extended over two 
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«q[Daiie nlilesy llirongliout which he held absolute 
mmy^ ceaeied with his latest breath; aod wheft 
honest Caspar was fairly housed in the final asylom, 
tb^i^ was nothing left to his heir, but the recoUec* 
tion of his kindness, that last legacy of gratitude, 
wbioh th^ good.heart delights to cherish as a keep- 
/mke for ever. 

In casting about wher^ to choose his fiiture lot, 
or, in other words, what he might do to keep soul 
a^id body together, when the few rix-doUars he had 
^bout him should be melted into thin air, and iden^ 
tified with the things that have been, young Kon* 
ingsmarke, who was called the Loi^ Finne, gentle 
reader ! because he was bom in Finland, and nearly 
six feet high, was attracted by the new world. It 
was now t^bout the time when the.dasbii^ advent 
tijOrers; the ruined lads, who had wasted their 
inhmtanoe ; the younger brothers, who never had 
any inheritance at all ; the hero, alive to s^ory ; 
the daring spirit, williog to stake his life on the 
chance of unbounded wealth rand, lastly, the pk>us 
convert, ready to do all, to dare all, and to. mSbt 
fiU, were, each and every one,. turning their faces 
|owards the^ setting sun, as to a region^ where sopae 
flight retrieve their fortunes, others enjoy the ]ibr 
fTty c^ theijr QQiisciebi^es. Koningsmajke knew 
that Sweden claimed rights, and had a settfemeot 
|i^ this quarteir oi the wiorld* ai^d th«t was all he 
JffiCiw* H[e was little aware thai this territory waa 
gpyeri)^)by the Heer Piper, whose house, wbej» 
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aboy^fae had entered in the manner aforesaid; 
and, indeed, he had long mce forgotten the wfaofe 
affidr, as vire forget our boyish frolics in^ien amved 
at the age of manhood. He took the first oppcRv 
tunity of embarking for the new world ; arriTed 
at the Hoarkiii ; proceeded to ESsingbtupgh : where' 
he fell into the custody of that vigilant police officer^ 
Lob Dotteml, SLod was recognised by Bombie, wliO' 
accidentally discovered the scar, which, as rather 
unbecoming to his appearance^ he gefieidlly Ucb 
with a high ruff. 

Koningsmarke, at the coQclmion of tfiis expla^ 
nation, solemnly assured Chviitina that ev«iy worA 
of it was true ; that he had extenuated noikiiigi 
and that* any £uiher than hath faeen. jnst related; 
he had lio partidpation in aii event wlndi he had 
fest learned from the Friaded Headi on his anrivri 
at Elaii^urgh, but in ^ m&nner so mysterious tei 
estaggeraiedt a^^altnost convinced hnn he n^as ao>* 
tu^y a i^urder^r* Clurifitina^loo^ ^rhen she looked^ 
attentively bsitkwAtSs^ and traced the ptagress of 
her impressions with regard to this pamliil event, 
codd not blit ai6klio«dedgl9, thai they wexe in a 
great meamno derived from the deelanalioiis ed 
Bomfaie* 

To thi» foiegfctii^e3q)]|uifttioBS;of the I^ong fkimt 
we beg leave Ipt prtfi:^ a jbw of out oiivn^ laad* 
ditioii to the iekk3am$oty e3caggm*9lkMid <^ thf 
Friziled Head» it is pfobable that the Loi^ Fkma 
himself may have contributed to nuftoad ,4Mr 
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muiers, by occasionally indulging in that inflated, 
itmantic style, too common with those of exalted 
imaginations — calling himself an outcast, to whom 
the elements themselves affi>rded no refuge ; a 
prey to the wcmn that never dies — as if for the 
ade purpose of making himself interestinig. To 
this we may add, that we ourselves, with the'most 
disinterested intentions of enhancing the reader's 
perplezi^ and delight, in perusing this work, have 
Aow and then cobured the chai^ges of the Frizzled 
Head, and the admissions of the Long Finne, a little 
h^ly* Should the reader be illniatuied enough 
to Saai fault vrith us for thus verHying the old pro^ 
verbLthat ~ a atory never loses by telling,'' we shall 
tike care how we treat him to another mystery^ 

The explanation of Koningsmaike, wiflh his so* 
kmh assurancea of its truth, removed a load that 
kad long pressed on the heart of Christina, and 
when he again besought her to comply with the 
Imhes of her fathet, Ae held out her hand with fin 
smile, such as had not lighted up her eyes for a 
long time past. 

^The wiU c^ my father ^aiiall be bbeyed," said 
Ale Uae-ey«d maiden ; *^for now I truat-that so it 
can be done, without any oflfence, either to my 
ftrther, or my mother that is in Heaven. Good 
Pio^dehoe! I thank ^leei I can now codbrm 
to his wiihes, and eonstdt my own heatt^^ without 
weddlnig myself to never-dyii^ removse. I eni 
Aiiie4or^ver.^ 



A Ufti and an embrace sle&led this coveimnt, josi* 
is the two old squires entered the rootn. 

** Well,'* qiioth the Heer, ** are \re to be united 
tCMmorrow, never to part, or to part, never to meet 

** She has said that to-morrow she will be mine," 
replied the Long Finne, *♦ and she never broke her 
word," . ' 

^IMd I not tell thee,** quoth the cavalier Love- 
lace, " that there was nothing like leaving them 
stooet £gad, there is always two to one agdnst 
d wonlan ik such a ease, not to say two to nothings 
ibr liiere is die lover and the lady on one side, at)d| 
ttdbody on the other*** 

. ^ Well, then,*^ quoth th^ Heer, ^ to-morrow dhalt 
sie tbee coie*" . 

«*Nay, let it be the day after tOHnorro^,** re-- 
joiued Governor Lovelace : **I must have time to^ 
bid the connpany, and, 'fore Heaven, Heer ! bu^ 
we*H elmousa a Kttle^ sball we ?** 

** VeHfy,'' repted tfie other, ** 1 see no speciaP 

season wiiy the heart of an oM man like me nfiay* 

■ot^aaan ooeasioii I&e thin, re]<:»ee and be glad 

I wili driak a bumper to the nan«e Of die best of 

daaghters with theei" 

: ^ Ay^ and to every tetter (oi her name, or my 

name is not Richard Levelace.'' 

. TUs' matter beitfg concluded upon, the prepa- 

rafions^were made 1^ tfie Hearty cdvalier Love^ 

Inect to oelehrste the wedding, in a style suitable^ 
you II — T 2 



to his own d^;mty, and the regiurd he began to feel 
for Christina, whose appearance and character had 
won hi» warm heart. One thing he espedally 
stipulated^ to wit, that the ceremoi^ should not be 
performed by a crop-ear parson, nor the wedding- 
dress made by a French milliner. The former 
part of the stipulation was easily accorded, and the* 
latter was entirely unnecessary, as there was not 
a single French milUnev.at that time in the whole 
province. 

At length the happy hoar airived, which forever 
united Koningsmarke and Christina in oee fate and 
one name* All the dignitaries of die city were 
bidden, not forgetting Aidermaa Spai^ler and hift 
dame ; and it was die opioaon of the young ladies 
present, that the bridegroom wa^ quite as hajicbome 
as the red-^^oats of Governor Lovelaee's staff, who 
made such havoc in thcrtender hearts of the pretty 
maidens T|f New-Yoric. Truth, our goveming^ 
principle in this history» obUges us to stale that 
(^venMH* Lovelace, the Heer Fiper, Alderman 
Spangler, cmd one or IwO others, did carouse if 
lustily tUl the second /CiH>witlg of the coek, when 
the goveitior's old blade valet entered the room,, 
and informed his excellency that it Was hi^ time 
lO'gc^ to bed» a^ }ntimali(Hif lAkh he never Med 
to attend to with perfeet docility. 
^. The day but otie nSm the wedkliQg-i the Heer, 
bis dapghterrand the hcm§ Fiane, hade the wordqr 
cav^ier luovelace faneweSi and embtefked in hsa 
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8tete4mi^, ^ ElisEabelbtown Foiot, lA^xe they 
took up their line of inarch, and arrived in due 
time, without anjr acddent, at Eldngburgb. After 
scgouming a few. days, they retired to a beautiful 
farm, on the buoks of a little river, about halfway 
between Ebingbivgh and Coaqultnock, where, in 
rural ease, rural quiet, the enjoyment of leisure, 
health, and competency, combined with exercise 
and emi^oyment, they passed quietly down the 
stream of life^ with as mudi content as fidls to the 
lot of this workL Butvthe Heer and his daughter 
eoufd never agree on the sudbject of rural economy*. 
Christina was for planting flowets, and ornamental 
shrubs, and beautifying all around ; while the Heer 
had a most pestilent propensity fbr the useful, and 
valued a patch of cabbies above a bed of tulipsr 
of>a thousand djres* Christina ^t length succeeded^ 
s^]^ far as to inake him promise to pay some little 
attenticffi to omamet^ and cultivate a few feVourite 
flowers, which eagageinelit he conscientiously kepV 
by planting a notable bed of cauliflowers. 

In process of time the gopd Heer saw his race 
prdpngedy in the person of a little blue-eyed grand* 
son, coocienmig whom he balanced three wbc^ 
dkys, in sore p^|plexity> whether to call him afiev 
the immortal Gu^vusi ot his good friend the Gov« 
esttor of New- York. Gratitude at length got the 
better of loyalQr, and the ; boy was christened 
Richard Lgtelaoe. The Seer privately cove^ 
iHkMied wjlh himadf, attbe stune time, that die oeiat 
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As we like to fi^o w old cuftoms^ sanotioBed by 
the examine of our betters, we will conelode by 
gratifying the reader's curiosity wi^ regard to the 
other principri characters of our history. 
. LobDottevelbekigyby theinflaeiiceiof theHeer 
with GoTenior Lovelace, r^BUtat^ in his office (tf 
high ciDtiii^bley passed the re.8t of his days in busy 
itnpottance, and happy aasidiaty^ oaly'that be vnm 
occasionally molested by tthe intru^Aoi^of tbegh(»t 
of Boiftbie of the Prisried Head, whioh. aenvr for* 
gave his agency i& the Qatastiophe of the. UlEeiy 
iS^How Cupid 

Poor Othinkn Pfegel Imvmg been oonfidentiatty 
appriEed, that the Long Foine intended to take ikar 
ien^ mppoiftxmty of giving him a.sufficieney €fi» 
drubbkig to last him all |he dkys of his Hfe, det 
parted suddenly— -not this woridr but tike village of 
Blringburgh, aitd settled down at the Hoarkill^ 
where nebody diought it wonh il^fade to mokst faioi^ 

The werdiy Heer- Piper lived happtty to a good 
pa^ardhal did age, and though be sometimes sighod 
e^ver the recollection of his departed gkiries» it waa 
feut a momentary feeling, w|ticb 4>e duteous attei»7 
ti(n» of fais dttii^hter and the smiles of his gsaad^ 
tiildreti soon ioolfaed an^y. He^ieldoso vmm^ 
from home, eieefKt tooe a year, to visit Us goodl 
Mend WMun Bsnn, an! the. worthy Shadiach 
Meiiey)^Bny» with wbbni he liad obaay a tool 
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ckHicenung the wearing of hats, the propriety of 
making bows, and the moving of the spirit But so 
iar from making any impression on the dry soil of 
Sbadrach, it was observed that whenever he sslw 
the Heer approaching he would adjust his beaver 
with most determined emphasis, and give it a smart 
rap on the crown» as if in defiance of his old 
antagonist 

Dominie Kanttwell, not long afiei the capture cf 
Eisingbui^h, married the prettiest and richest girl 
in the whole village, and the next Sunday preached 
a mcHTtal philipic against the lusts of the fleshf ^QA 
the mammoa of unrighteousness. On this un^ 
kH)ked-for backsliding of the Dominie, aunt Edith 
took a distaste to his doctrines, turned Sweden- 
borgian, and married WoI%ang Langfanger, then a 
spruce widower, who privatdy declared^ one night 
at.r Master Oldalp's, that the improvement of thip 

.good lady. was the hardest task he ever undertook 

' in his life. 

Shortly afterlJthft ^Murriago of .Jtomiafe. £antl- 
well, that worthy died suddenly, after a New* 
Year's supper. He was succeeded by a man fuU 
«f ch&rity, fall of humility, and all the examples of 
a virtuous pastor. Without pride, without arro-^ 

. ganee^and without hypocrisy, there was a beau- 

. tiftil. simplicity in his life and actions, a kindne^s^ a 
gentleness, a fi^rbearance, harmomously combined 
with a holy zeal, a never-tiring imkBtry in doing 
good to all, that marked him out as one of thoip 



I 



214 KDKfUOSlCAKEB. 

qhosen shepherds sent by Heaven as a bleasing to 
.some chosieo flock. Cheerful without levity^ he 
joined iiC all the innocent amusements <;^ his simple 
parishioners, and happy himself in therconBciofasiiesb 
of a useful and virtuous (ife, as well as in the rational 
anticipatiop of a blissful eternity, he walked among 
his peopH not as a shadow darkening all around, 
but as a sun cheering, s^nimaling, blessing those 
who basked in his smiles. ' 

Careless of his rest, and his personal laboiars, he 
was ready at all times, by day and by night, to go 
forth to comfort the afflicted, relieve the sick, and 
Booth the dyings He asked nothing finr himself, and 
he gave every thing to others ; he laboured not in 
fais own vinejrard, but in that of his master, and the 
frmts of ins exertions soon became vimUe to every 
eye. A cheerful innoeent gayety,- again b e gan to 
appear in the village ; the people went forth to 
theilr dttily occupations with smilii^ hopes, that 
caused every one to exert themselves in tfaeir 
various pursuits. Begging be^n*to take refuge in 
tile labours of its own hands, and found its reward 
In the comforts of independence, and the approving 
smile of the excellent j^stor, who never lost an 
opportunity of rebuking the idle, or applauding the 
industrious, for weU he knew that among all classes 
of mankind, and most especkl^y Ae labourers,idle- 
ness is but another name fer rin and misery. 

hi short, blessed b^ sdch an exampfi^, and led 
^y such a guide, it was not lor^ befiHfe ]E9sh^;bui|^ 
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bocajn^ die model of a virtuous and happy village, 
and it might be said with truth, that neither poverty 
or vice was any longer known among them. Such 
are the benefits of a good example combined with 
good precepts, and such the blessings of a pious 
shepherd who fulfils his duties to his Maker, to his 
creatures, and to the holy calling by which he is 
sanctified and ennobled. 



END OF K0NIN6SMARKE. 
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